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ELIZA AND ALBERT : 



A SWISS ANECDOTE. 



I:Nr a small town in Switzerland, celebrat- 
ed for Its manufactory of fine tniislin, 
dwelt a few families of respectability, 
whom pecuniary interests and the social 
pleasures of society united together in the 
strictest bonds of in ti macy .* Having affairs 
of importance to their trade to transact in 
different places of fiurope, individuals 
of these families often made long jour- 
neys for the mutual convenience of tljC 
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2 ELIZA AND ALBEET : 

^neral interest, and this liberal confidence 
was never betrayed by the wrong conduct 
of the traveller. In the first rank of 
those who had been particularly dis- 
tinguished by the esteem and regard of 
their little community, and who^ by their 
talents and activity, had been most useful 
to their countrymen, I shall distinguish 
two men, both of whom had acquired 
considerable fortunes, a part of which 
was ever employed in doing service to 
those who were less distinguished by the 
fickle goddess than themselves, and in 
relieving distress by every act of un^ 
bounded kindness : both these gentlemen 
were widowers, and regarded each other 
with the affection of brothers. Mr. 
Mesner had, in the early part of life, made 
9ome visits to the United States of Ame-* 
jrica, where he married, and had intended 
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to reside; but having lost i beloved 
vrife, hie felt the wish, so natural to the 
Swiss, of revisiting his native country^ 
which he did shortly after, accompanied 
by two motherless girls— Eliza, the eldest, 
having just completed her twelfth year, 
and the little Lucy nearly her fourth. He 
was tenderly welcomed to his native 
village by his only sister, an amiable and 
interesting wo^lan of a middle age, who 
was transported with joy at beholding 
once more a favourite brother and two, 
charming nieces; and she immediately 
became the mistress of his happy home^ 
and fully supplied the place of the affec- 
tionate parent death had snatched from ' 
his darling children, promising no tempta* 
tion that could ever present itself would 
induce her to desert her interesting chaiges. 
The other of these worthy friends was 



• » 



4 ELIZA AlTD ALBERT: 

named Christian Eiman, wbose ambition 
it Mrais to bring to perfection the mana* 
ftctaves \rhich 'were the source of trade tb 
JSaint G — ; for which kudable purpose he 
had made some excursions to England, and 
had succeeded in bis speculations beyond 
fcven his most' sanguine hopes : which hav- 
ing so amply accomplished, he had for 
some years past employed himself in the 
culture of his floxvers, the overlooking hit 
'many workmen, and his tofgenions maBu- 
factures, enjoying tlie fruits of his early 
industry— less for himself than for the 
sake of an only son, who constituted his 
pride and delight, and who would inherit 
afine'^tabH^ment, and a cossiderable 
Ibrtune i<4iiiSh was every day increasifig* 
His '^\k. hid difed in giving life to this 
child <toey«aT after her fimrriage ; bifct so 
4%tfderly<lid her amiable husband hment 
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her loss, that nothing could induce hitn 
to replace her station in his heart. The 
pledge she had left him in his beloved 
Albert at length became his consolation,* 
as he beheld his interesting figure expand 

« 

in beauty, health, and gaiety, and saw him 
the admiration all who knew him, as well 
as meriting in every point the pasaiionate 
tenderness of his indulgent father* 

Elman. neglected nothing for his edu- 
cation; and, as their little town offered 
IK) resources of that kind, he was early 
placed at a good school in the Pays de 
Kaud.; his wise father depriving himself 
of tl>e felicity of keeping him at home at 
an age wlien each moment is most precious 
to the fond paternal heart, as the intelli- 
gence, the senses, and talents, gradually 
expand, like the opening buds of spring 
• — a period of existence more interestmg 
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6 ILLIZA AND ALBERT: 

than that when the season of passion 
is arrived. But £liiian was fully recom-^ 
pensed for the privation^ when, at the age 
of seventeen, Albert revisited the pater- 
nal roof, most richly gifted by every grace 
that could flatter the proud heart of a 
doating father. ^ The lovely, animated, 
playful boy, had become a charming 
young man, and nothing was wanting to 
render him perfect for his^ age. He re- 
mained during a year with his father, 
who occupied him^lf in instructing this 
elegant youth in his commercial business, 
and the manufactory of his beautiful 
muslins, which he made himself master 
of with a surprising degree of intelli- 
gence : but Elman had determined once 
more to send him from home, and place 
him for some months in the hou3e of a 
relation, who was a great banker, at 
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Lyons. '^ It is necessary he should know 
the world," said this excellent father : but 
perhaps this idea was an illusion ; and that 
the truth was, he was more anxious to in- 
troduce his son to the world, than to make 
the world known to his son, enjoying 
in imagination the success of his endea-' 
yours, and the astonishment his friends 
must experience on beholding a youth 
so accomplished, as was his beloved Al- 
bert, issue from the seclusion of a little 
Swiss village.^ He accordingly obeyed 
the commands of his respected parent, 
and took up his residence at Lyons, where 
for a year and a half instruction and 
amusement divided bis time. The family 
of which he was become a member was 
amiable in every respect, and perfectly 
calculated to render his home agreeable. 
The banker, honest, frank, and good, 

B 4 



8 * ELIZA AND ALBERT ; 

treated bim as a son i while bis cbarmtng 
wife,, replete with that peculiar grace 
which distinguishes the Lyonnaise ladies^ 
loaded him with every mark, of friendly 
attention: in short, every object by 
which he was surrounded was calculated 
to gratify and delight, and he gave himself 
up to tlie pleasing seduction without abus- 
ing it. His ideas expanded, hit mind de* 
vek>ped itself, and his heart experienced 
emotions new and most delightful; he' 
thought himself the inhabitant df an en- 
chanted world : and every letter he wrote 
to his father expressed in the most ener- 
getic terms th^ felicity he enjoyed, and 
the sentiments of gratitude he felt to- 
wards those friends who contributed by 
their kindness so largely to his happiness. 
Unlike most young men, who for the first, 
time take deep draughts from the cup of 
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pleasure, ^wd plunge into the paths df dis- 
^ipation^ he did not forget his fond and 
indnlgent parent, or neglect to write to 
him regularly once a-week; and these 
precious letters were the delight and joy 
of the worthy Elman, who often shed 
tears of rapture on learning how happy 
bis beloved Alfred appeared, and knowing 
how well he merited to be so; for the 
case of his style, the gaiety of his ex- 
pressions, and the qonfidence with which 
he imparted his every thought to this in- 
dulgent parent, was a sufficient proof that 
he was contented with himself, and had 
nothing he .sought to hide fr^m his best 
and most partial friend. In time, his 
Hianner of writing changed — it became 
|Jj)Ctured by gravity and reflection; he 
gave less descriptions of passing events, 
but ceasOJiied better on what he saw, and 
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on wnat he heard : occasionally a ahght 
degree of melancholy could be traced ia 
these transcripts of his mind, but they 
were not of sufficient strength to alarm 
Mr. Elman, who only found in them 
new cause to admire the reason and judge- 
ment of his son ; and, at Ins earnest re- 
quest, consented that he should remain 
some time longer in a plaee where he 
was so happy. Two years had now 
elapsed, and the fond parent began to feet 
the absence long, and entertained thoughts 
of recalfing his beloved wanderer, when 
he received a letter, ' dated from Geneva, 
in which he mentibned that he was on. 
his journey towards Saint G — . Mr. Elman 
was at first too much delighted at this 
unexpected reunion to , reflect on the 
singularity of the step; as in a letter 
leceiyed only eight days previous to the 
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one which brought thia delightful intelli- 
gence, his son bad expatiated with rap- 
ture on the felicity he twjof^d in a visit 
to the country-housd of bis friend, where- 
he had passed some tune in a society of 
the most fascinating description, — " I 
'* should be too happy,** said ne, " if 
" ray father could partake my felicity, 
** and be united to those friends with 

whom I would wish to pass my life ; 

perhaps, some day, this first wish of 
'^ my heart may be realised : in the mean- 
^ time, I thank the best of fathers for 

permitting me to lengthen my stay 

at , &C.'* * Certainly, then,* 

thought Mr. Elman, ' he could not longer 
support a separation from me, who am 
Nearer to him than- those friends whom he 
so unexpectedly quits^ again to unite 
himself . to jne ; filial affection and the 
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love of hia hzflpy peaceful home, have 
outweighed the aentiments he feels for 
those kind aqd respectable strangers. Ah ! 
how fortunate am I, to be more indebted 
to his sentiments than to his duty for a re- 
tiim his compliance to my wishes would 
have enforced ! ' and, in ' the. full enjoy- 
ment of these pleasing thoughts, Mr* 
EFman awaited the arrival of his son. 
He did arrive ; and, after the first moments 
of tenderness, those that followed were 
given to examination, and the eyes of 
paternal love beheld only to admire. 
Albert had grown mtich, his figure had 
beeeipe more manly, and he was, in reality, 
what in every country would be called a 
fine young man — having a grace in his 
movements, a dignity in his attitudes, 
and an ea^e in his manner peculiar to 
hansiBlf : hiS' lafigMage was pure, simply 
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a&d enforcmgy \^ithout the smallest tiQc-" 
tare of affeets^tioQ ; in short, to delineate 
Albert m a few words, he united in hia 
person those manners which are so seldom 
blended — the perfect grace ^nd: dignity 
of a man who had lived in the first cir« 
cles, and all the natural graces of unso* 
phiaticated nature. 

One circumstance alone abated the 
pleasure of the delighted father ; — ^Albert 
had a degree of paleness on hia counten- 
ance, and languor in his manner, which 
seemed to denote an impaired constitu-- 
tion : the most earnest and pressing en- 
quiries were put to him, and this tender 
father was soothed by the assurances of 
Albert, that the fatigue of travelling was 
the sole cause of those appearances which 
occasioned his affectionate heart so much 
uneasiness. Yet when rest had relieved 
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his fatigue^ the roses of health did not 
reVi&it bis pallid cheek : but, as he did 
not complain of illness, the anxious parent 
forgot his fearS) and Albert resuihed his 
studies, and amused his father in his avo- 
cations, sometimes overlooking the per-^ 
sons employed in the manufactory ; while, 
by the variety of occupations in which 
they were engaged, the time insensibly 
wore away. 

However, that absence, languor, and 
abstraction, which had istruck the alarum^ 
to the heart of his fiither on his first ar- 
rival, far from having been removed, had 
rather appeared to increase. Albert had 
obstinately refiised to be one in those 
little parties of pleasure the kind and 
hospitable inhabitants of Saint G— made 
to celebrate his arrival amongst them; 
and, in spite of his best endeavours t^ 
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the contrary, be often appeared plunged 
m reflections of the most melancholy 
nature, from which he was only roused 
for a few minutes to relapse again to as 
deep abstraction. His indulgent father 
hoped it was^only the effect of some little 
sorrow incident to his time of life — some 
slight attachment of the heart at Lyons-; 
or perhaps the loss of those amusements 
so varied, so agreeable, to the mind of 
youth ; but, always considerate, he would 
neither force his confidence nor give im*- 
portance to his secret, but waited for timie, 
or the inconstancy so natural ia youth^ 
to bring about a change of dispositioa 
in his son, determined neither to torment 
him by questions nor reproaches, but to 
procure for him every amusenient in his 
power that might produce the efiect of 
drawing his thoughts itom whatever it 
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was that appeared to prey so deeply on 
his mind* 

It was from the family of his friend 
Mesner that he expected to draw the 
means of diverting the mind of Albert ; 
for, after his son and his flowers, Miss 
Gertrude Mesner was the person he loved 
the best During tl% first months of 
Albert's ahsencei he had more .than once 
determined to break the vow of widow* 
hood he had made in h^r favour, and offer 
her bis hand and fiDitunCr 

Mr. Mesner was at this period in Ame- 
jrica, and perhaps she would not always 
have persisted in her refusal of one ot the 
most respectable and one of the richest 
men in the town ; but their union was 
not entered in the book of destiny. The 
^brother, the nieces, the son, had arrived, 

c 

\ 

and the sentiments of theoe rational 
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friends had taken a new turn : Mr. Elman 
was no longer any ' Uiing but the tender 
father of Albert, atvd the amiable Gertrude 
the devoted aunt, or rather mother, of 
Blisa and Lucy ; and there remained no 
longer any sentiment on the part of 
either but a tender friendship and a tru6 
esteem, to which was added a secret de^^ 
sine of one day forming knol;her unaon bc^ 
tween the ahsady attached families,, by 
the marriage of Albert and £li«a. 

She wa& now. sixteen, but one oould 
scarcely rhaye judgedr her, from her 
childish appearance, more than thirteen i 
her featuiies,- small and delicate, were 
not remarkable in her thin and sallow 
face; her large black eyes wanted ex* 
pression, were bent on the ground through 
timidity^ and to which her complexion, 
and the want of colour, failed to afford 
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the reUef of animation. Such was Eliza 
in the exterior, when Albert, for the first 
time, beheld her on his return from Lyons j 
who, accustomed to the well*bred ease and 
pleasing vivacity of the young women of 
that city, sighed deeply when his father 
presented her as a friend — a word which 
brought the most interestbg reflection to 
his mind, and which, for the world, he 
would not now bestow on any female, 
however fascinating and accoihpliahed^ 
much less on a little awkward country 
girl, who did not seem to possess even 
the natural graces incident to. her age^ 
or that engaging confidence which lends^ 
a thousand graces to the dawn of youth* 
Eliza, indeed, appeared a little awkward,, 
cold, and indolent, but she was gentle and 
good, and possessed a heart tender^ sincere^ 
and honourable* She was quick of com* 
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prehension, applied with diligence to all 
her studies, and promised to possess distin^ 
guisbed talents for music and painting* 
Her aunt loved her with a degree of ido- 
latry ; and Eliza returned this affection 
by thinking it impossible any person could 
ever possess an equal share in her heart 
with this indulgent aunt But the inho* 
cent girl was soon to experience for her 
misfortunei that she had a place in her 
hearty and that a large one, to bestow oa 
another object, independent of her aunt 
and sister, whom she regarded with the 
utmost tenderness. 

The strict intimacy, by which these 
two families were united daily brought 
them together ; and these occurrences the 
dejected Albert, with propriety,, could not 
avoid. His father had always some com** 
mission, something to say to his friend 



so ELIZA AND ALI^.BKT : 

Meaoer, or to Miss Gertrude,- with which 
his son only could be entrusted. The 
xnost delicious fruits with which his spa^ 
cious gardens abounded^ were constantly 
euUed by his own hand, and arranged 
with care in a neat little basket, destined 
for his old friend (an appellation by 
winch he also dtsliiisuished th^ woprtby 
Gertrude), and Albert waa e¥er th^ bearc^ 
of these little attentions. The youth weae 
0ut of obedieace to the. wiahes of hia 
Aujber at fivst ; but the manner in wbida 
he was received constantly added to his^ 
wish of repeating his. visit, as he waa 
neither rallied on his melancholy nor 
tormented by their kind'efiSbrts to amuse 
and divert his harassed spirits, which wai^ 
the case amongst the little circle of his. 
other friends — the surest metliod ^o/ibich 
can be taken to add to a dejection of 
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spirits, let the cabse .be what it may^from 
which it o]%iiiates. Oa l^e opiitraiy^ 
at /the liappy txrtlage of Mesner, . na lOiie 
a)Bfieared to ttotioe his visible dgection, 
hot evet eTrinced frieadship and interest 
towards hiai: Without the shadow of a 
pity which oot^ld <only embarrass, or a 
raillery which must wound the tender 
strings of sensibHity, every thing was 
done to please, without the appearance of 
haviog ally iatejatioin of doing so» No 
means were had reeour&e to in order to 
divert ; yet every aamsetaent appeared t6 
presjent itself in so natural a manner, that 
it was impossible not, ahnost impercep- 
tthfy, to fall into the plans of emploj^ment 
to judioiously devised. Sometioies it was 
a party at chess, with papa or Mesner, in 
which Albert generally gave cheok-?n>ate 
pleasure to wliich the lovers of chess 
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are never insensible. At others, it was 
the study of some interesting author, ' 
which aunt Gertrude requested of him to 
read, while herself and nieces were em- 
ployed al their needle : at first, he would 
get through the pages almost mechani- 
cally, but a reflection from the amiable 
aunt, or a simple question of the timid 
niece, would frequently-recal the attention 
of the youthful lecturer; at other times an 
expression . or a situation struck oh his 
heart, and awoke some tender remem- 
brance, as was clearly perceptible by the 
tremulous sound of his voice, and even 
by a silent tear starting from his intelli- 
gent eyes, which never passed unnoticed 
by the sympathetic Eliza, though her 
more experienced aunt did not appear to 
observe the emotions of either. On these, 
occasions, bis young and gentle friend 
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'wcmid have recour^ to her harpsichord 

or. guitar, and sing some simple little 

song^ which frequently occasioned the 

same sensations; and sometimes, when 

accompanying her, he was obliged to 

break off in the midst of an air, would 

retreat to a remote corner of the room, 

lean his head on the back of a chair,. 

cover his face with his hands, and be 

transported in imagination very far from 

thence, to a place, where he had heard 

the same song warbled by another voice; 

butthatof Eliza was less brilliant, though 

more touching, and wrapt him in a kind 

of illusion, from which he would start, 

while deep sighs agitated his bosom, and 

taking his violin, accompany the )'outh- 

ful musician; and, for some moments, the 

charms of sound appeared to soothe his 

mind, as if he should be able to support^ 
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ivithout a murmur, the wi^ight of life, 
visito w^ every day repeated ; and if bis 
fatbek* omitted the usaal offerings of tfruit 
and floversy he never forgot his morai^ 
walks to the hospitable house of Mesner^ 
iind often disengaged himself from more 
lively parties to enjoy a social evening 
vith them. The considemte Gertrade 
never quitted her brother while confined 
by the gout; but often Eliza was, against 
her inclination, obliged to attend the 
parties of some friend or relation, though 
she would a thousand times sooner have 
remained by the couch of her father^ 
with her good .aunt and dear Albert* 
The ingrate was sorry for her absence ; 
he regarded her as a good child^ with 
whom he need be under no restntint^ 
and not annoy himself by laughing or 
dancing with her as with^ome of her 
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young companions; but had he been 
asked the colour of her eyes, so little had 
he observed her, he would imve been em-^ 
barrassed to reply. Did he feel a prefer- 
ence, it was for aunt Gertrude, whose 
fine mind and interesting kindness of 
manners left him so entirefv at his ease, 
that he loved and respected her as a mo* 
tlier, and formed the desire of seeing her 
united to his beloved fatlier^ nay, he 
sometimes thought of engaging her to 
consent to his wishes, ai^d, if successful, 
to use all the interest he possessed with 
his parent to form another union; but 
her frequent declarations of remaining 
single, made him fear to enter on a sub- 
ject with her which might destroy the 
confidence that subsisted between them, 
without accomplishing the desired object. 
The effects of his ideas were^ that he had 
VOL. r. c 
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often thfl. air of having a aieoret to coafiider 
to Gextrude^ ami (omething to aak c^ b^r 
he feared to articulate ; and the last thin^ 
the tlK)i^ht of was, that he meditated a 
union between his father and herself ; ovt 
the contrary, it was the belief of h^ bro« 
ther^ and, above all, of Mr. Elmaui thaA 
tliis conduct on the part of Albert 
origt^ftted from the motive they so much 
desired* Out of spirits and absent .whcc>« 
ever he went, he found no serenity batm 
the society of the Mesner family: no 
person who knew Him doubted his at-* 
tachnient; his attention to the aunt was 
a proof of this sentiment for their nieoe* 
He atteaded the couch of the lather from 
the same motives ; aiod aot a shadow of 
doubt remained on Ibe minds of their 
friends that they were speedily to beuniJbedL 
The birtb^d»y of Albert approached ; 
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he was entering his ^twenty-second year, 
Eliza her eighteenths Mr. Elman hod ren 
solved to consecrate that day, by present*- 
log to his son the wife of his cilection ; and 
anticipated with transport the surprise 
and joy he would experience at the in- 
teUigence so unexpected — so delightful to 
the heart of a lover. He demanded in all 
form, of his old friend^ the hand of bis 
daughter^ assuring him of the passionate 
sentiments of Albert towards her, and ob- 
tained an answer favourable to his most 
Sanguine wishes: this point settled, ha 
eagerly began the preparations for an event 
which he thought Would secure for ever 
the felicity of his son. " At last," said this 
excellent parent, rubbing his hands to- 
gether, *• I shall behold no more clouds oa 
the face so dear, and all by whom I shall 
be surrounded will be happy and content/' 

c2 
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The expected morning at length arrived. 
Albert, who disliked all f6tes, and more 
particularly one of which he was to be 
the sole object, rose more dejected, more 
inanimate than ordinary : — * I behold, 
thought he while dressing himself, * the 
day which makes me twenty-one, and 
already has the world lost every charno 
for me. My heart has for a short time 
known pleasure, and now reflects with 
horror on the many years it has to throb 
with agony deprived of hope, and with^ 
out any other wish than that of finishinsr 
an existence scarcely yet commenced. Ah 1 
that this, the clay of my birth, was also 
to conclude the life of the unfortunate 
Albert!' He apprctoched his ]|(^indo\v, aa4 
beheld through the blinds all the work^ 
people of his father occupied in the gar- 
den ; this indulgent parent himself over^ 
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fooking them in his night-cap and dress^ 
hig-govyn, Albert could not but dis^ 
cover it was- intended to surprise him with 
the preparations, and*, unwilling to inter- 
fere with the plans of this indulgent father, 
he retreated from the window, to wait the 
moment wlien he should be summoned 
to behold the little fftte intended to^ 
celebrate this his natal-day. 
, Mr. Elman had caused to be brought 
from his manufactory several pieces of 
muslin, from which he selected those of 
tile finest texture and most beautiful em*- 
broidery ; these were destined to hang a 
tent already erected. in the garden, which 
was speedily ornamented by festoons and 
draperies most gracefully disposed, . anA 
entwined by wreaths of the most beauti^- 
ful flowers, which Mr. Elman had gather<- 
ed fi-om his choicest store as the most 

c 3 
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precious decoration he could invent, and 
which the preaent occasion only would 
have prevailed on him to pluck from the 
parent stalk he lutd taken such pains to 
cultivate* Albert could scarcely forbear 
smiling: ' My father/ thought he, 'prepares 
for n)y entertainment as if I were a young 
girll-^these flowers, that fine muslin, are 
singular ornaments for a man of one-and- 
twenty years oldT An idea presented 
itself to his mind. Mr. Elman attached 
a great price to these muslins^ the source 
of liis fortune and reputation; he had 
spared no expense to bring them to the 
greatest perfection; they even rival- 
led those of India, and he was proud of 
bis success. The culture of his flowers 
he lud tlie greatest passion for ; but he 
adored his son above every thing, and 
doubtlessly l)e wished on that d^y to 



unite together every thing which cont- 
stituted his- happiness and pride. The 
ftowersy arranged by the order of Mr. El- 
man, formed on every side of the tent the 
ojrphers A^and £; intermixed initialsi which 
belonged to the'christiau and family name 
of Albert Elman ;. he thought not that the 
XMune of Eiiza was united with his own: 
but aH at once another idea struck him.-^- 
** Emily, Emily ! " exclaimed he^ " thus ^ 
wouldour names, our fate^ our lives have 
tieen united! Ab, my father! why thi$ 
gioodness ? yom tenderness brings back tq 
Qiemory hers also — a happioess^ lost, p$3t 
return!'- He drew from his bosom a 
locket of hair, o& which were placed the 
same initials that decorated the tent: 
***I am punished,'^ s^id he^ ** fdr my weak* 
xiess ; long. since should I have abandoned 
^*pi9f%e^:of::'»%?t¥>«isB; iHtt^Torthily 

c 4. 
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betrayed." He threw the 'trinket from 
him, and quitted the window, no longer 
to behold the A and E linked together ia 
flowery bondage. He threw himself on a 
sofa, and, resting his head on his hands, 
gave way to the most torturing reflections. 
The well-known step of his father, ascend- 
ing the staircase which led to his apart* 
ment, roused him from his profound 
meditation ; he arose, and beheld with 
surprise the darkness of the room, and 
file noise of a great storm; the sky, which 
Jiad appeared so serene and beautiful at 
the dawn of day, had become insensibly 
Covered by clouds. These sudden transi- 
tions of the atmosphere are frequent in 
mountainous countries, and in the neigh- 
bouihood of lakes. The present thrieatened 
to be a most tremendous storm ; the rain 
aiid hail fell in torrents on the beautiful 
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edifice of tnuslin, the wind tore and dis-v 
persed the garlands and cyphers of 
flowers, and the good Elman, desperate at 
the destruction of his work, determined 
that his son should at. least behold th^ 
melancholy ^ fragments. — ^'* W^s^ there," 
said he, as he entered,, "any thing ever .^ 
half so cruel ! ;io, Albert, in your life you - 
never beheld^ any^ things so beautiful. 
Now all is destroyed, all is lost by the 

storm But you may yet have some idea . 

of itj" said he, opening a window, which > 
a gust of wind in the same moment agaiq. > 
closed ; he had however seen enough to add 
to his regret and distress. The beautiful . 
muslins, blown by the wind, had. got en7 . 
tangled by the branches, of . trees, and 
were torn into a thousand pieces, and the 
fragments lying scattered on the. clirt of 
the garden; and there no longer remained 

c 5 
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discernible a single A or £• It was not 

that Albert regretted this circumstance^ 

but he was hurt at the sorrow and disap* 

pointment of his father. — ^^ All is tbeit 

lost!" said he, measuring with hasty steps 

the c)ian>ben ** Your Albert yet remains," 

said his son, pressing tenderly his bands, 

and thinking, though not expressing, bis 

thoughts — *but he too has been struck 

by the pelting of a pitiless storm!' 

" If Miss Mesner had only seen the^ 

lent," cried Elman, " I should have beea 

content How delighted I should have been 

to have placed you by the side of Eliza, 

« 
under my superb muslin draperies! they 

w:ould afterwards have made her nuptial 

. dresses, for I defy her to have got any 

thing so beautiful, if she even went 

to Visapour: however, we must give 

lier others«..»tbough it is a great pity. 



Then my ro^esi my byacialba^ my 
^aenioni^ — euraed dtoiai I curacd rgia !— 
Bat I ilo not believe in o^n^as j; nor yoiu. 
aei ther 5 doyou^ Albert ? This a torna forbodoi 
nothing; and never wUl there be another 
between you and yowr Eliza, I mk very 
certain, ai>d this thought eoasples me fov 
my present jdisap{)oiiUment.'' " £Uz4f 99^ 
Eliza ! what is it my faXher would insinu* 
ate ? '* :** Pi^h ! did you then suppose me 
9a blind as mol to perceive that your beadl 
was turned by the dlsarmidg Uttle EUsiai 
and th^t sbe is not ungrateful for the 
tender sentiments . yiOu entertain? WeUn 
my son, she isi j'omi fbr life; that covsetft 
.torn bas demgtd my. mtoner of iur 
fivmingyou of yoiiv kappiness^ bui: not 
nsff daotce of a dau^teiv You intre got 
the start of yom £Jm^ iM\w knows noi 
aheis tabie your , wife; hot bee faitberand 
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aunt have promised her unrehictarit hand^ 
and we leave the task of informing her 
to you : in short, this evening the con- 
tract is to be signed, and in a month the 
ceremony will take place. I shall have 
AoUslin ready, even more beautiful than 
that which the storm has destroyed ; and 

the flowers Ah, my God! child, what 

ails you ? Why you are as pale as a 
ghost !....Truly, it is my fault. I should 
have been less abrupt in the disclosure of 
your intended felicity. Such strong 
emotions are the effects of a first passion 

in the heart of youth Albert, my schi^ 

recover yourself! I have told you this 
union is ail my desire — the object to 
which I look forward for all my future 

happiness. Support yours like a man, my 

* 

son, and calm this tdo excessive emotion.'* 
I« troth, Albert had remained as if 

r 4 
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strtick by a thunderbolt, without the 
power to articuiate one word. The good 
Elman judged it was surprise and pleasure 
which had this violent effect : but he did 
not remain long in this error; Albert felt 
he could no longer confine to his own 
bosonv the feelings of his surcharged 
heart, and, sighing deeply, thus addressed - 
himself to the best, the most tender of 
parents. — 

" My fatiwr," said lie, " your error 
and unbcHinded goodness render 'my 
silence most culpable. I have grcMssIy 
abused your confidence, not only by 
having disposed. of my whiole Ufeait, but I 

« 

have even a ' thousand times offered my 
band, unsanctioned by your consent; and 
should have been actually iengaged for 
life, if her. I so fondly adore had .not be- 
trayed . and deserted me. I loved witk 
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unbounded passion, and believed mj 
sentimehts as fondly returned. I saw^ 
only before ine the niost supreme felicity; 
kit the Inigbt prospect lias fled for ever,, 
and the iaUhlcss woman, who swore to me 
eternal fidettty, resigned me ta gratify the 
first ofieriBg of ambition ! 

'* Dare I conjure you, my deitrest 
lather! to spare tiie the grief of pro^ 
nouncing her name, or of entering on the 
partkuhurs of those events which have 
fendeved me the most miserable of my 
aex? They would be useless, for she wbonk 
I yet adore can. nei'^er be your daughter,, 
since another has received at the altar 
tliose pcr^Ged vows she had befove a^ 
tbousand times plighted to me r and on 
my knees let me coigure yq{i not to 
fdilige nse to offer to another a hand that 
Muat be accompanied by a heaft 
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CBfi never owia a seooikd love.** Albertr 
stopped; his father raised him wUh ten* 
demess and pity, and both refnad]:ied in 
silent grie£ Tliat of Mr* Elmati appeared 
calm, but severe; his aon^ on tlie coo* 
trary, abandoned himself to despair. It i% 
attended by soa»e}degiee ©f consolation^ 
wlien we have it. in our power to confide 
a sorrow wbkdi constraint renders insup^ 
portable. Mr.. £linan entertained for hia 
son an affliction so tnie^ so tender^ tha^ 
he though t( only of consolti^g him> apd 
not one reproach escaped his Hp& to ag« 
gravatehis grief; he even forbore to put 
a questtoo^ but his owe embarra^smeajt 
was extremd Passion ately at tached to a 
chimerical idea be had created .io, his own 
imagination^ of fonrraing a union sq pe4* 
fedly agreeable to all bis wiahesi add 
wtthoudtheslighteslt doubt of theitejidef 
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sentiments of liis son towards the object fa& - 
hadselect^d for hiscompanion through life^ 
he t^d fomialiy demanded and obtained* 
^r hhn her hand in marriage, and 
EliM was ere then informed of it. What 
eoukl he do? what part could he taki: 
in a situation so unprtecedented— «so deli-? 
cate? Eliza would soon arrive, accom-> 
panied by her family. He had evca ^ 
mentioned to Miss Gertrude soifnething 
of his project for the celebration of the^ 
birth of Albert, by inviting them to breakt 
fast; and h^ had fixed with his friend 
Mesner that the signature of the marriage 
articles should terminate the f^e. How 
receive them ?-r- what could he say? He 
. had nourished in the heart of the young 
Eliza a hope which he coul4 never re-* 
alise; and should he add to this cruelty 
by exposing her suddenly to the blow 
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he feared would overpower her gentle 
nature ? Incapable of using his authority 
in an affair so momentous, he even fear- 
ed to augment the distress of his son, 
^ by imparting the embarrassing situation 
he was placed in. With eyes fixed on 
the floor, and his hands behind him, he 
continued to measure the room with 
marks of the most cruel anxiety, trem* 
bling for the first time at the idea of be- 
holding friends so highly valued ; wben* ; 
a note from Gertrude fortunately arrived 
to- their relief. Frbm the oppression of the 
moment, she wrote thus : — * That the storm 

* had had an influence on the health of 
' het brother, scarcely recovered from bis 

* fit of the gout; and the fear of bringing 

* on a relapse, from the humidity of th^ 
' air, had determined him not to venture 
^ from home : that herself and the girls 
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* could not quit bim; but boped, in the 

* cvenrng^ they sliould be reunited, and 
^ that the breakfast only be thus derange 
^ ed, &c/ This respite of the moment 
soi>tl)td both father and son ; a . storm 
and the gout, those two enemies so much 
dreaded, were for once of use. Mn £1* 
nan immediately decided to make a jour- 
ney jto the Pays de Vaud^ where, in 
fact, he had some busifies^ to settle; the 
execution of this plan would affiord .time 
for reflection, and to find some remedy for 
the effects of his precipitatk)n« Albert ^ 
woukl have wished to have gone also^ 
Vut.bOth could not absent themselves at 
the same time from bome^ Mr. Elman 
wfOte a few lines to his friends, ' That a 
l»cpurier.had brought him. letters of con- 
^sequence from oneo/bisoorrespoi^ents, 
'. which obliged hii»,.to,>set 9ff without 9^ 
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'xnoment'8 delay, and that every thing 
* must re3t till his return/-— He then em-* 
braced his son, recommended to him to 
take care of his health, to look after the 
manufactory, and to superintend the re* 
pairs necessary in his garden after the 
late storm, and departed, entertaining a 
slight hope for Eliza, since none remain* 
ed for his Albert of ever possessing the 
abject of his afiection. After tlie ,de- 
pajTture of his father, Albert remained 
pverwhelmed in sorrow ; he would have 
a thpusand times sacrificed his life for 

r 

this indulgent parept, but could not de« 
termine on a ^ step so repugnant to his 
heart; the image of his adored Emily 
was too strongly imprinted to entertain » 
thought that it could ever be effaced, 
and to belong to any other object appear* 
^d the deepest of all peijuries. ^^ I must," 
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then/' he repeated in accents of despair, 
"afflict my father, and wound those friends 
who have distinguished me by acts of 
kin(lne8S,....Ah ! it must be so ! any aU 
tcrnative is more supportable than be-- 
coming the husband of any one but 
Emily," He now thought in what way 

« 

it would be best to evade thd union thus- 
offbred. * I will/ thought he, *t)pen my 
whole soul to Gertrude ; she will feel that 

* 

this union, heretofore so desired, would 
also constitute the misery of her be- 
loved neice ; and it cannot affect a young 
girl, just escaped from infancy, who 
knows not yet what it is to love, if she 
resigns the man who regards her not;' 
This resolution calmed his mind a little; 
he began to occupy himself in executing 
the orders of hisfather^ and beheld with 
pleasure the removal of the tattered re^ 
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mains of the fanciful pavilion, and the 
^ffacement of the detested cyphers of A 
Sind £. He then went to the closet of his 
father to look for some papers he had to 
forward to his correspondents ; (Mr. 
£1man had for this purpose left the 
keys of his bureau) ; and he had opened 
several papers without finding those he 
wanted, when one, endorsed in the hand* 
writing of Mr. Elman, caught his atten* 
tion ; it was marked thus — Letter of my 
friend Gertrude on the subject of my 
son. It was a subject of too much im- 
portance to Albert not to wish to be 
informed of every particular of the senti* 
xnents of the family of Mesner, to resist 
his desire of knowing its contents ; he 
therefore opened it, and read as follows ;-^ 

^* It is only the heart of a fathcri 
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** my clear and worthy friend, and that 
^ such a father as yourself, that can com^ 
** prehend the degree of happiness 1 cx- 
^* perience : I have need of you to par-* 
^ take it, since it is to you I am indebted 
** for it. Wliat ! uty Eliza, that beloved 
** child, will also be yours — she' will con- 
^ stitute the happiness of your amiable 
•• and virtuous Albert ! The first wish of 
*^ our hearts is thus arcomplished : it 
^ appears as if I had nothing more to 
" wish for in this world, but to And a 
"second Albert for my little Lucy; but; 
" at least yours will become her bro* 
" ther and protector. Ah ! with how 
*' much prudence have we acted, dearest 
" of friends, in so long biding from Ofut 
^ children the long-intended project of 
" their union ! — without doubt they would 

••have obeyed n% the sstme,^ but the 
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''heart rec|aires liberty in its dkotcei and 
** generally refiiaes thexxmnecttoii formed 
f ^ by paternal authority. And how much 
^' happier are we in the idea, that it is i 
" reciprocal affection which will aooii 
*^ unite our children I Yoo have not sor^ 
*' prised in assuring me that your soil 
•* knew ao welt the true merit of my 
** Eliaa. A hundred times have I ob- 
served with delight his emotion when 
she Sttng-^the promptitude with wluch; 
^ in the course of our little reading par* 
^' ties, hexlwdt on those senliments lively 
-^^ and proffuind as those his own bosom 
^'felL 1 have more than cmce beheld 
^ his eye glisten in tears at the descriij- 
•* tioA of reciprocal love,' and a happy 
^ marriage. Sometime^ no longet «a^ 
ster of hia emotiotiS) he would approach 
me-^pvesa my bands to bis lips:; Bmd if 
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" I had been thirty years yoanger, I 
'' should have been tempted to believe 
"myself the object of his attachment: 
y for this young man, as delicate as feel- 
" ingy suffered not his emotions to be 
" visible to his gentle young friend, or to 
" alarm her family, but it was easy to 
^ perceive he had something to ask of 
*^ or confide to roe, ' Let us be united/ 
" said he one day ; * to form the happiness 
" of the best of fathers, to render his 
" old age happy, we will form but one 
" family.' It was thus he expressed 
" himself; but I did not encourage his 
" entire confidence, because I respected 
^* yourrights, judging that it was to you he 
" should first explain himself. I reserved 
" to myself to penetrate those of my 
" niece : it was now time that I should 
^ leacn from her mduth tht^inaim .avowal 
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of sentiments which, from her youth and 
" timidity, I feared she could not support 

ft 

" the violence, I commenced by leading 
" the conversation on matrimony— it was 
^^ the first time we had ever enlarged on 
"the subject ; she appeared surprised, and, 
" trembling, demanded what it signified. 
" — '^hat your father, dear Eliza ! thinks 
" soon of establishing you for life ; the 
" frequency of his gouty attacks alarms 

" — and ' I had time for no more, 

" she was at my feet-; her hands clasped, 
" her altered features, painted better her 
"terrors than did even her agitated,, 
" words. * My mother ! — my aunt ! — my 
" friend!' cried she — * ah, for pity, save 
" me from the misfortune which threat- 
" ens ! — How can I resist my father ? — 
" never, no never ! ' Sobs choked her 
"voice, she hid her face on my knees, — 

VOL. I. ■ D 
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I my Eliza, calm your iniod: — 
" why behold with such frightful terror 
^ those bonds to which soooer or Uter 
"you must submit?' *Ah, no, my dear 
" aunt ! I will, like you, remain single. 
" Lucy may marry, I will educate her 
"children: but me, never— no never!* 
" ' Eliza,' said J, ^ such repugnance at 
" your age is unnatural ; it must result 
" from a mind without judgment, or of a 
" pre-engaged heart. In the first case, I 
" ought to rectify your ideas ; in the 
"second, my child^ my EHsa, will not 
" refnse tO' confide in me. - That heart I 
" have myself formed, will open itself to 
" my inspection, and I will pour into it 
•* the balm of hope and friendship. I 
" opened my arms,, she threw herself 
' " into them, and hid her timid blushing 
" face in my bosom, as in accents ao low 
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as tol)e scarcely chstiirguishable to my 
ear^ she whitj^ed the name of Albert^ 
add solemnly assured me^ that unless 
•* she became his, she veuld never be the 
* wife of any man. My friend^ think, of 
•* the excess of my bappinesiK ; it got the 
•• better of prudence. I ought by degrees 
to have prepared her for her own un- 
expected felicity, but I was no longer 
" mistress, and I exclarmed — * It is to him, 
•* to your Albert, you will be united ! 
" the most respectable of men has chosen 
"you for his daughter — the most ami- 
" able of his sex demandecl my Eliia as 
** his bride/ But how can I paint her 
" surprise, her ecstacy ! she feven daubted 
" she haii heard aright, and for sonie 

^* moments could not articulate hersenti- 

« 

" ments ; at length, in .accents rendered 
" tremulous by her emotions, she ex- 

» 2 
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"claimed — 'And shall I indeed be so 
" blessed! shall I constitute his felicity, 
" as he will do mine for ever !* My brother 
" entered at this moment and, guessing 
" from our appearance what had passed, 
" l&sked if his Eliza had consented to 

m 

" become the most fortunate of wives, 
" * I will be Alberts/ said the fascinate 
- " Jng gir'i with an eagerness which hag 
"ever distinguished her character; and, 
"in confusion, her face covered by the 
" deepest carnation, again sought shelter 
" on my bosom. No, my friend, hap- 
" piness is not a chimera, we are about 
" to fix it amongst us : your son will he 
<*mine— w^ daughter yours! Can any 

/•thing be more delightful? I am sure 
•* your sentiments on this point^are those 

'f^ of your aifectionate 

" Gertrudk Mesnbr.** 
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This touching letter fell from the 
hands of Albert ; he prised thetn^tchrt 
burning forehead : *^ My God ! ex- 
claimed he, " what can I do? — must 1 be 
the unfortunate means of destroying the 
happiness of those so dear — so worthy of 
every blessing?' Ahf if the sacrifke, of 
my life would: dol..N.But no! it is more 
than that whidi is required from me; ^ — « 
ah! never, with the sentiments which 
devour me. can I consent." Tl>e niore 
he reflected on his situation; the more 
difficult and crud it appeared. His own 
sorrow was not his only source of mis- 
fortune > he thought besides of his father, 
so good; so indulgent: — heJiad undoubt* 
edty been too hasty, but it was done with 
the idea of contributing to the felicity of 
a-belbved son ; and he^ reproached Himself 
for having led htm into this error, b^ a 
- d3 
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wan t<»f confidence, which had occasioned 
tills cruel embarrassment. He then 
tjbcught cf the poor Eliza : her heart; 
simple and ciffectionate^ was, then, all his 
own; — a young creature^ sensible and 
virtuous/ had then given him» unsought, 
the warmest, the first affections, of her 
unsophisticated heart ; while the iDOst 
adored, the most beloved, of women had 
betrayed him, and repaid with the black- 
est ingratitude the most passionate ten- 
dtmeas that ever occupied the heart of 
Bian. These different reflections so ra- 
pidly succeeded each other in bis mind, 
that he could not fix on any, thing; and., 
after two or three hours of the most 
painful agitation, he returned to his 
rooRi^ as fncoherent in his ideas and de* 
termination as ever. He possessed, liow** 
ever, the presence of mind Jo recollect,- 
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that some apology^ was due to the family 
of M^sner, and that the existiog cir- 
cumstances did not admit of a commoa 
ci^cuse : he therefore, feigned indisftpr 
^ition, which left him some days to him- 
self;, and he resolved, during that time, 
.to take ^ some decisive step, in order to 
withdraw from his present cruel situatkMi. 
His tenderness for hi« father, and the de- 
licacy he felt due in his co^iductto £Uai% 
tormented his imagination. This youilg 
. creature inspired him widi the most lively 
interest, as he felt most forcibly the 
pangs of loving without return. Th$ 
distressing combats of mind were not reh 
lieved by even one faint glimmering of 
hope; and he. was roMsed from his de* 
stracting reveries by sentiments of de- 
spair in his soul, and the most ardent 

passion consuming his heart. 

■ * • 
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During the period of this critical and 
embarrassing situation, we will present 
our readers — who are, no doubt, more 
curious or less discreet than his indulgent 
father — with some details, respecting the 
object whidh inspired a passion so ardent, 
so lively ; but will abridge those partf* 
culars, as much as possible, of a woman 
who interests us not, and whose conduct 
must make her despicable in the eyes of 
the worid.— 

Emily J)e Valce was the youngest 
-sister of Mr. Bremont the banker at 
Lyons, who was by his wife the relation 
of the respectable Elman, and at whose 
house Albert had passed nearly two 
years. Emily had been earty united to 
a man many years her senior, who, at 
the age of twenty, left her a blooming 
widow. She had fropi the perfod of his 
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death resided in the house of her bro- 
ther, and under the protection of he» • 
sister-in-laWy who was much older, of a 
gay disposition, and fond of the world 
and of society, so that her watchfulness 
was not of a nature to impose much re- 
straint on the youthful Emily. * 

If all the united gifts of face and figurei 
the most enchanting, graces the most se- 
ductive, and the arts of the most refined 
coqueting^ could excuse the wildness of 
unbounded passion, our Albert was > but 
too. well justified. Scarcely nineteen when 
he* arrived at the house of bis relation^ 
with a heart alive to sensibility, which 
bad as yet loved only a tender father^ 
could it be thought surprising he should 
become the willing slave gf the attractive 
Emily.De Valce, now in her twenty-fifth 
yearf The unbeccnning diess of widow*^ 

D 5 ^ 
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hood had given place to all the luxuriant 
dress of fashionable manners^ which was 
most calculated to make an impression 
on a young man, wh6, for the first time, 
perceived that he had eyes to see, and a 
heart to feel, all the united charms of 
art and nature centered in one lovely ob- 
ject.- Our youthful Ailert was tdo re- 
xnarkable not to merit the attentions of 
thd sex, and the deceitful Emily omitted 
BO :art to secure his attention to herself. 

Placed in the same house, every mo- 
ment brought them together, and Emily 
seized every opportunity of treating him 
wkh the most flattering marks of regard : 
with the most indefatigable complacency 
she made him acquainted with those 
^ms of the world in which he was ab 
novice and herself so great an adept. She 
would walk with him in the delightf«l 
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grounds by which they were surrounded, 
and point out every tiling worth the at- 
tention of her young tlhe (a name by 
which she now distinguished biin), and . 
became the most seductive and dangeroua 
of Mentors. In return, he evinced the 
most constant solicitude to giv6 her 
pleasure, and was her constant shadow 
and attendant: he would copy her 

musicy practise it with her^ direct her 

• .. ■ 

studies, accompany her in public, arrange 
her flowers,, be hergroom on hdrsebatk^. 
or her conductor in the phaeto\i» Emily 
soon beheld her power ; she spared no 
art to secure her conquest, and succeeded 
but too well in her endeavours : \h turn^ 
Bhi was elegant, briMiant^ and Witty, ai 
the most attractive French woihaiic, or 
good and simple as liu inhabitant of Saint 
^ exalted as a Ctennaii» or fasaioii- 
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ate and tender as an Italian; at other 
times cold and reserved as an English* 
woman : in short,-^ she was surrounded 
by all manner of seductions, and herself 
loo much of the coquette to feel tender- 
ness for any one ; but the passion she in- 
spired flattered her vanity, and . was the . 
highest amusement she could enjoy. A 
soul she coUld dispose of— a heart she 
could agitate or calnl as she thought 
proper — w^s 'regarded by her as little as 
a despot of the east surrounded by slaves 
regards their happiness or ease. His 
word could bestow on his prostrate at- 
tendants life or death.: the only differ- 
ence is, the despot cuts off their 
heads, the coquette turns them: and is 
notibat the lesser act of cmelty to de* 
prive th^m at once of life, than to doom 
them ^0 constant misfortune and unme^ 
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rited lorture ? The senses of Albert were 
completely deranged by lier fascinations ;' 
he loved with fervour and idolatry, knd 
the confession of his passion involuntarily 
escaped from a mind which had not 
power to hide the extent of his sensi- 
faility : it was made with such a character 
of truth and fervour, that Emily, who 
had waited with impatience for the mo- 
ment, to ridicule in private the tenderness 
of this amiable youth, was for a moment 
inspired with a sentiment reciprocal to 
his own* All the vVishes of Albert rested 
"on the hope of making her his wife : no 
impure idea had for an instant sullied the 
purity of hh passion ; a thought of the 
kind would by him have been considered 
profanation Xo the object of his worship^ 
to whom his respect equalled his love i 
and be repeated a thousatid times; that 
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he would never have any other compa- 
nioQ for life, even if he had the misfor* 
tune to cease to interest her heart. " My 
adored Emily/' said he, pressing her 
beautiful hands to his breast, '^ you must 
be minej or your Albert will cease to 
live :— you are at liberty, and you love 
me; I adore you, have the- best of fa- 
thers, and I ask only to make you known 
to him, to be certain of his consent to 
our union/' Emily argued on the dif- 
ference of their age and religion, she 
being a Catholic, and Albert of the re-^ 
formed church. * Slie* would/ she said, 
1 put the sincerity of his love to the 
proof.' But, far from di^ninishing, it wa» 
f very day fiugmented : yet, hotwithsttodf 
iQg its violence, he was well aware of the 
dilGlcuUies he bad to vanquish; be knew 
Imw strictly J^r«^£lman.b9id io hi» vit 
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lage bis religious principles^ and the $im- 
plicity of the republican manners* The 
.five years Maflame de Valce was oldef ^ 
than he~ was^ appeared also an obstacle. 
Often bad be beard his father deqlarei 
that it was absblutely necessary to ma* 
trimonial felicity that the husband, 
sliould be souie years the elder : lie, * 
therefore, on consideratioo^ feared a re* 
fusal, did he splicit his consent ; but at 
' the same tune he knew enough of bis tn'« 
dulgent parent to be conyinced he should 
be forgiven when once liis fate was de- 
cided past recall and that he wduld then 
deceive as ar beloved daughter the 
channing woman who bad consented to 
fender bim so happy; and he^ with all 
the arguments he Was master of^ urged 
tlie speedy accomplishment of his hcpes 
and i>'JrtMfft/% ngi9mg tp Mieattumaau 
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i^iiy was much e(nl)arrassed : that which • 
she had regarded as a play to whicjb. 
she was* well accustomed, was become'', 
an affair serious and decisive; she wa», 
on the point of being caught in her own 
nets, and knew not weJl how to escape 
from tlieni. Never had shfe thought of, 
marrying her young adorer — quitting the. 
delights of Lyons to go aftd live at 

Saint G- 7, at il>e head of a Dfianufac* 

tor}^ of muslin, when all bef ambition^ 
and desire was to reside at Paris — clan* 
destineiy unite herself to a man she 
thought but too much honoured by her 
notice to solicit the pardon* of the oI«l 
fabricator of linen~-to quit the distin* 
guished name of Vaice for the almost 
unknown one .of D'Elman — nothing of 
this kind did slie intend : but how to 
qudli the violent pa^ion she had raked^ and 
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of which she had during some moments 
theideaof having partaken, for an affection ' 
so ardent is genetally in some manner 
contagious. Emily felt herself drgiMm in 
by that of Albert before she was aware 
of her situation, and repeated what he 
littered with fire and truth. In these 
moments^ she almost believed she loved 
as fervently as she was beloved ; and he 
had no doubt but this illusion of^ the 
most finished Coquette was the pure of- 
fering of sensibility and tenderness, her 
''falsehood bdng viewed through the prism 
of his sight in the same glowing colours 
with his own sincerity. He became every 
day more pressing to obtain the hand of 

« 

his beautiful mistress, who, perhaps, in 
time would have yielded to his wishes, 
had not Providence sent to her relief one 
of her former lovers — the Marquis dc Ro- 
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9aiie, the only man she had serioualy at- 
tached besides tlie devoted Albert: he 
had even mentioi^ed his design of marry- 
ing her, but, dUgu3ted with her coquet* 
ing, he had resigned her to his numbers- 
less rivals. For three years she had npt 

heard from him : and more thui once had 

< * 

she regretted his title and f(»rtune during 
that period) wfaen^ most unexpectedly he 
returned to Lyons in a fttyle more bndliaut 
than ever. Emily was at the country- 
house of her brother, Of which Albert 
was also an inmate, when she learnt this 
news. She regarded the return of this 
distinguished admirer as a stroke of fate 
in her favour, and determined, at least, 
through his means, to disembarrass her- 
self from the too passionate Albert ; she 
accordingly jSxed on leaving the villaYor 
a few days, as she declared to lodk into 
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the state of her affiurs, previous to the 
decisive step she was about to take. She 
forbade his attendance, and he beheld her 
depart evfSa for the short time she had 
named with- sentiments of the deepest 
^ff^t ; yet never had she given him so 
much cause to hope aa at the moment of 
aqparatiosi. — *' I go,* she cried, with one. 
of her tenderest, softest smiles, as he 
handed her to the carria^, *^ only to ac* 
''celerate our mutual felicity ; and when 
we m<et agaro^ dearest Albert, it will b« 
to part no more V He . imprinted the 
tendenest kisses on the perfidious, but 
beautiful, hand be held, which gently re-, 
turned his affectionate pressure i-^" Emily ! 
my own Emiiy ! when shall I again be- 
hold you ?'' " In three days." " Is it not 
possible before?"^ " Depend on my wish 
of expediting our reuuion,'' He waved his 
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handy shut the door of the carriage 
which conveyed her from him^ and be- 
held her no more T ^ 

Arrived at Lyons, she soon sav the 
Marquis de Rosane, who also sought her 
through all the gay scenes of Lyons ; a^d' 
Emily, the deceitful Emi]y, assured him, 
and that 'with truth, that the news of his 
return had occasioned hers« They mutually 
protested that they had not tasted of 
hai^piness since their separation, dr had 
ceased to think on each other. Emily 
played her* part to admiration, and had 
never appeared in more seducing colours ; 
she seemed to have given up all ' co- 
que try. The crowd of fops who liad 
sent the marquis from her soon disap* 
peared, for the- constant; attentions^ of* 
Albert had banished them; they sup- 
posed that the caprice of the. fair widow. 
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would also be evinced in her inconstancy 
to the handsome Swiss^ and under that 
idea gave up for* the present period' the 
field to this new and youthful conqueror. 
The Marquis de Rosane had now fre- 
quent opportunities of entertaining her 
alone : instead of the levity of conduct 
«hehad before practised, she was thought- 
ful, melancholy, tender, and appeared 
more charming, more truly interesting, 
than ever. At one qf these purposely- 
planned me&tings, she accosted her noble 
lover with the most insinuating tone and 
kind confidence of manner: — " It was my 
lucky stars,** said she, with sensibility, 
" which brought you to Lyons at this pe- 
riod ; ^ thousand times have I wished- for 
you, nor ever had I more need of the advice 

of a sincere friend! Rosane, do you 

still regard Emily in that light?'* "To 



70 BliaA AITD ALSJIRT : 

the latest moment of my existeflce t — ^for 
heaven sake put me to the proof, aad 
aolhing wiU be dificult to me to con- 
vince you cf it/* ** I ask only your ad- 
vice and sttpport....My brother wishes sit 
to marry ! " " The barbarian I not to 
allow you at least some yeao-s of liberty ! " 
" It is Bot my liberty I regret** (casting 
her beautiful eyes to the ground), " I have 
not long made a proper use of it-^I am 
now come to my reason : happy had I 
done so long since ! I should'have sooner 
known the value of your fttendship. I 
lost you by my levity, and aow my 
sorrows and regrets restore itfe a blessing 
I so truly vahie." *-* Sweet, amriapble 
enchantress! while I live, never shall my 
Emily be a sacrifice! But who is the 
man so repugnant to your feeling ? Sonn« 
old feHow, I suppose — a second Valoe ? '^ 
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N0| quite the contrary ; a perfect child 
-^a young Swiss, j&£ eighteen jears dil, a 
relation of wy sister-4n«law's^ an iahabit- 
aatofthe vHIage o&SaiatG^--: it is a 
family afikir. The young man even 
believes he laves/ because he has been 
led to be4ie\'6 the ufiioqi wouhl he desir- 
able. He should be some years older, or 
I the foolish giddy £mily you once knevtr 
— an iohabitant of Pari^ and not a 
resident of Saint G — ; or I should not 
have again beheld him I* was begii^ 
ning to forget" ** Adorable JEmily !-— You 
go to Sairit G — ! — you the wife of a 
paltry dealer in muslins, who coifid never 
be sensible of or worthy the bless ifrg he 
would possess ! That niust not, shaU n(yt 
be!" " But how can I avoid it? Mf 
in-^ther demanded of me this second 
snadiice of tnysetf.'' '* But are yo« not irit 
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fuU liberty to judge for yourself? " ** My 
brother is twenty years older <han I am : 
he has acquired over me the rights of a 
parent ; he says I •m too young to re- 
main in a stale of widowhood ; he would 
wish at least that....... Ah ! that you was the 

same I formerly knew 1. that I had found 
you my . Rosane!" " Your Rosane! 
Yes, dearest Emily, even most devotedly 
yours — your defender and champion till 
death against the united world.....I go." 

after tomorrow to Paris; accept a place 
in my chaise, and give me a right to pro- 
tect you." " By what title ? " demand- 
ed this artful woman ; ^^ is it only as a 
friend, or is it as a lover who will soon be 
% husband I should follow ? " ^' It shall 
heallyou. whsh," said the marquis, throw- 
ing himself at her feet—" by any title 
that will ^ive met the right of consecrat- 
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iBg my future life to your happiness.** 
Emily asked no more, but consented to 
all he proposed ; and willingly exchanged 
the simple Albert, Saint G — , and the 
muslin manufactory, for the elegant 
Rosane, Paris, and th^tleof marchioness: 
she thought she would have been mad to 
hesitate. There was something to be 
said for her precipitate departure with a 
man who was not yet her husband : — she' 
was her own mistress, and not account- 
able to.any one for her actions ; — this was 
the only means fay. which she could be 
rid of the solicitations of Albert. The 
sentiments the marqui? had- for her were 
known at Lyons; — she had at least the 
excuse of long intimacy, and believed 
herself perfectly justified. And the mar- 
quis so manly, so prudent, so rational! 
who the very idea of .being about to be 

VOL. U TSl 



74 ELIZA AKD albert: 

united to a coquette had driven from the 
woman be appeared to adore ! how great, 
then, must be her power over bis mind, 
that on so short a period after his return 
he thus became her protector for Kfe — ^a 
charge he had bo^re fled from ! One 
word would explain this enigma: the 
marquis no longer ran any risk— 'he was 
the husband of another. It was chance 
alone to which she was indebted for his 
return ; he beheld Emily more beautiful, 
more seductive than before, and who ap- 
peared deeply attached to him ; that senti- 
ment ^hich he had before experienced in 
h^r favour was rekindled. He thought it 
it would be delightful to break through 
those bars- which separated them, to c6n- 
duct her to Paris, to place her in an ele- 
gant establishment, and to form with 
this lovely woman, whom all mankind 
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admired, a connection that would console 
him for the ennui of a marriage of con- 
venience. But it was necessary to use 
some management in letting her under- 
stand it was not in his power to repair the 
injury her elopement might be of to her 
character ; and he soon discovered it did 
not require much art to persuade her to 
his wishes. 

Albert, during this period, was almost 

consumed by his impatience. The three 

• - » 

days stated as the time of meeting had 
passed, and nothing had yet announced 

.i 

the return of Emily. It had been agreed 
that she should write to him the day she 
had fixed to rejoin him, that he might 
meet her at a village half way on the 
road to Lyons, with the clergyman of 
which she was suiiiciently intimate to 
engage him to give them the miptiq^l 
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benediction. This hope had almost. de- 
ranged the senses of Albert: he could not 
' rest in one place or hide his agitation ; h^ 
was continually on the great road, and 
was more than once almost at the village 
appointed for their meeting, without per- 
ceiving the smallest vestige of her he 
sought. At last, the fifteenth day had 
passed,, and he resolved to mount his 
horse and follow her to Lyons, if he fail- 
ed to meet his Emily on the road; and, on 

» 

the wings of love, had soon measured over 
the space of twelve miles whicl\separated 
them. He was already at the gate of her 
• brother's hotel, had dismounted, given 
his horse'to the care of the porter, and 
had flown to the apartment of Madame de 
Valce ; — it was shut, and every object pro- 
' claimed its want of an inhabitant. " You 
v^xW not find any body, sir," said the old 
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porter; " Madame deValge wentaway early 
this morning.'' "My God!" exclaimed 
Albert, " I have then been so unfortunate 
as to miss her on the road ! " To arrive the 
sooner, he had made some short cuts; and, 
without thinking of the fatigued state 
of his poor horse, he would have im- 
mediately remounted, and remeasured his 
road to the villa of the banker : the serv- 

V 

ant remarked the horse was knocked up, 
and must have a feed of com^ before he 
could again set off. — " In the meantime, 
sir, you had better amuse yourself with 
-the letters which Madame de Valce left 
with me : I was ordered not to send them 
to the villa till tomorrow, but since you 
are arrived, it is all right." The letters 
were in a moment in his hands; one was 
addressed to Mr. Bremont, the other to 
himself: he grew pale, hts hands trem- 

E 3 
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bled in unsealing it, and his sight seemed 
obscured by a mist— he could behold no 
object, and almost fell to the ground. 
. The porter made him enter his lodge, 
rubbed his temples with "brandy, and 
poured some down his throat : he was 
restored, and could at length read with 
despair — with rage, that which the most 
perfidious of women had written. We 
shall not present our readers with the 
entire of this atrocious production, but 
only such parts as are necessary for tlieir 
information. She commenced by recall- 
ing to the recollectibn of Albert the Mar- 
quis de Rosane, of whom she had, indeed, 
frequently spoken in their first periods of 
intimacy, as of the only man who had 
ever, before himself, possessed the power 
to interest her. — " I have not disguised 
<« from you,'* she wrote, " that he had 
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" sown in my heart the seed of that passion 
" which you have since ripened with so 
" much strength : I thought I loved him, 
'' because i then knew tiQt what it was 
** to love ; and, overcome by his solicita-^ 
" tions, had the weakness to sign a pro- 
" raise tp*marry him whenever he should 
^ claim it : he could not do it at that 
" time, but he insisted oh the promise. 
^^ Since that period, a thousand circum^ 
*^ stances have separated us so completely 
" that I iiad even forgotten my promise, 

" Oh, my dear Albert ! can you forget 

" yoiir Emily ?; — for her part she will re- 
*' member you for ever!.. ..The marquis 
" is returned— he claims this promise ; it 
" is a positive one, and will admit of no 
" excuse: his rights on me are binding; 
"I have, nothing left but to submit to 
*' my fate. I know too well yo^r power 

E 4 
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" over me to risk again beholding you, 
" and have made a condition there shalf 
** be no delay. I go tomorrow with my 
" future husband ; and when you receive 
" this letter your Emily will be the 
*^ Marchioness of Rosane : this title will 
" appease my brother ; but for me, no- 
" thing can console me for the loss of 
'^ my Albert, but the assurance that he is 
** generous enough to pardon me. No, my 
" friend, we were not fated to be united f 
** Aye, religion, country, manners, habits 
" — even the will of a parent — we should 
" have braved in the connection : we have 
*^ only in common the tender sentiments 
" of our hearts. Pity me for having the ^ 
** strength to resist them and to place am 
" invincible barrier between us, and pre- 

" serve for ever an affectionate remem* 

« 

" brance of your — " Emily/* 
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As it is impossible, it would be use-^ 
less to endeavour to give a description of 
the despair of this young man; we have 

beheld the effects a thousand times. He 

* 

was on the point of following Emily, and 
stabbing her to the heart : he would^ not 
injure the marquis, for he felt that'l^ad he 
himself possessed a promise signed by 
Emily, he would have claimed her as bis 
own, whatever corner of the world she 
inhabited, to whomsoever she belonged. 
But she^— how had she played with his 
passion I — with his credulity ! He had in?- 
formed himself as to the exact time of the 
marquis's return, and was convinced that 
she had quitted him to meet' his rival. 
He was at that period of life when men 
soipetimes shed tearsf; he enjoyed the 
melancholy consolation, and felt less 
oppression; but he could no longer endurd 

^ E 5 / ' 
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to remaiiit at Lyons, nor in the house he 
had inhabited \Vith Emily, and determined 
to depart that moment, to hide his sor- 
rows in the simple v jilleys of his native 
place. He forwarded, by express, to Mr. 
Bremont, the letter of his sister, and 
wrote a few lines to this kind friend, by 
whom he had received orders from his 
father to return immediately. He de- 
parted without loss of time; and weliave 
already said how he arrived, and* what 
had since passed at the house of his re- 
spectable father. We shall soon say a 
few words more of Emily, but return, at 
present, to the young man so unworthily 
treated, who yet had not strength of mind 
to detach himself from her fascinations. 

We left Albert feigning illness, to 
prevent his usual visits at the house of 
Mesner; iind he imposed this belief ou 
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his friendsi who sent twice every day to 
enquire aft.er the health of the invalid: 
but after some day$ he learnt sad 
intelligence, which forced him to quit 
his retreat. — The good Mesner was sud- 
denly attacked by a fit of apoplexy ; — he 
yet lived, but little hopes were enter- 
tained of his recovery. The note by 
which Miss Gertrude informed him of 
this cruel accident was, as may be well 
imagined, extremely melancholy ; , and 
seemed to threa^ten another misfortune 
in the cause of an attack so unexpected, 
on the particulars of which she did not 
explain herself, but conjured him to fly 
to their aid, and at all risks to order him- 
self, however ill he might be, to be 
brought to them. He did not hesitate 
one moment ; duty, friendship, gratitude, 
all these sentiments imposed a law on 
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him he was determined to obey^ and on 
this occasion to put aside the embarass* 
meat of his situation : he arrived at the 
house of mourning. The state of Mr. 
Mesner threw his daughter into a parox- 
ism of grief, which, at the moment, super- 
seded every other idea; with difficulty 
could she reply to his enquiries of her 
health ; she was so dis6gured »by her 
tears it was scarcely possible to know her: 
and Albert in:^ this moment of sorrow 
presented himself, with expressions of the 
most lively and tender interest;, his man- 
ner Was unaffected, and the circumstances 
under which they met made the dis- 
tress of the supposed lover as natural as 
it would have been the contrary at any 
other moment. He advanced to the bed 
of the dying man, who appeared reanimat- 
ed at his approach: — ^*Come^ my friend^'* 
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said he, with extreme difficulty, "and 
learn my true situation. — It is more than 
four days since you have been promised 
my daughter Eliza: I would willingly, 
if in my power, add to her virtues the 
throne of empires. My fortune was then 
good, but — what is the uncertainty of all 
perishable riches ! — I am ruined : my 
friend, here is the letter which informs 
me that all my property in America is 
lost, a considerable house there having 
stopped payment for a l;irge sum. My 
health, before impaii:ed, could not support 
this shock ; it has been my death stroke. 
Not that it is on my own account I re- 
gret this loss of fortune; — no ! it is for 
these beloved girls, between whom it 
would have been shared. But I know 
enough, my dearest Albert, of your heart,, 
to die satisfied. As to. your father, he is 
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another self, and I am sure my child will 
be even more dear to him. I Imve the 
same opinion of you, good young* man ! 
you love my Eliza ; I resign her to you 
with the utmost confidence, and I know 
you will estimate her virtues, and regard 
her as she deserves." Eliza, bathed in 

tears, sustained" her father on the other 

» 

side of the bed, and had not even the 
air of having heard him speak ; but Al- 
bert too well understood, and felt too 
strongly, that the moment of refusal was 
passed. — " Give meyouif hapd, my child,'^ 
continued the expiring father; " and 
yours also, my Albert ; ^ and they were 
united between hisowH, already moistened 
fay the icy dews of death. " I give you 
my blessing, jny children, since this 
solemn nioment in which, you receive it 
will ever hold a place in your memory^ 
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and render your nuptial's more dear and 
sacred." Grief, surprise, and the excess 
of his emotions, all contributed to render 
Albert immoveable,, arid incapable of 

m 

resisting any thing. " Have you sent 
for our worthy pastor, my sister ?'* said* 
the feeble man ; " I feel that I every mo- 
ment am more exhausted.".. ..Miss Ger** 
trude said, he waited below ; and he 
Tvas immediately summoned to the cham- 
ber of death * My reverend friend, here 

are my children, whom i would have the 
consolation of se^eing united at the altar, 
by the most sacred of all ties : you see 
the state to which I am reduced ; try to 
procure a dispensation of bands, under tlic 
existing, circumstances, and tomorrow 
bless their union! — God will, in his 



mercy, perhaps, lengthen the period of 
my existence till that moment, when I 
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can embrace Allicrt as my son." The 
pastor promised evpry thing: the only 
diflSculty was the absence of the father 
of the briclegroom; but it was, to be 
easily proved, by his lettets, that he him- 
self demanded the hand of Eliza for his 
son. Every thing was accordingly pre- 
pared; and on the next morning, accord- 
ing to the entreaties of the expiring pa- 
rent, the melancholy couple repaired to 
the village church, accompanied by aunt 
GertrudCy and surrounded by the tears 
and tobs of the little party. The poor 
Albert, iwhose grief was not less for beings 
^ more calm, deceived , the' hand of his 
youthful bride. Neither his heart nor his 
mouth pronounce<l the vows he had so 
often sworn ,to his Emily never to utter 
but to her; a sorrowful inqlination of the 
head alone signified his consent. They 
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returned after the ceremony to the bed- 
side of their father : already was he agon* 
ised by the last convulsions of nature, 
yet he e:fctended his hands and blessed, 
them ; while his eyes, glassed and dmost 
fixed, regarded them as -the last objects 
they wished ta behold. Penetrated by 
this scene of death, of which they were 
the wretched witnesses, they gave not 
one thought' to self. The young Eliza 
was more touching than it was possible 
to imagine; her virgin head was yet 
encircled by a crown of white roses, which 
her youthful sister had placed on her 
dark hair at the moment she went to 
church. This head-dress, the circum- 
stances, the tears with which her face 
w^s bathed, her pale cheeks, her slender 
figure, gave her absolutely the appearance 
of a victim to despair : an omen, alAs ! 



•* 
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but too well verified! Albert, rapt in 
his own gloomy reflections, thought not 
of his unregarded bride; when tlie door 
opened, and Mr. Elman entered the 
chamber of death. The newsTof the bank- 
ruptcy had reached him ; and, well know- 
ing the situation of his friend's affairs, he 
was aware, of the fatal oonsequences : 
eager to try what use he could be of , be 
flew to his assistance; and on entering 
the village, hearing of the dreadful state 
of his health, he did not even call at his 
own house, but instantly repaired to that 
of Mesner, and felt satisfied when he 
beheld Albert by the bed-side of his de- 
parting friend. When his son perceived 
him enter, he approached him with an air 
of fre'nsy, and threw himself into his 
arms: — ■" Be content, my father!** said he; 
" Eliza is my wife — she isyour daughter— 
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and I may die in truth ! " He remained 
without feeling or sense in the arms of 

his father, who^ to hinder him from 

> » 

falling to the ground, had rested him 
on a sofa. Wtiat pen can trace the hor- 
ror of such a moment ! — it was it which 
terminated the agony of Mr. Meaner : his 
eyes settled their last looks on his friend ; 
Ik held him by one pale cold clampoy hand, 
and with the other pointed to his Eliza, 
irho had fainted by the bed-side. He at-^ 
tempted to give utterance to his thoughts, 
but expired without the power of doing so. 
The kind Gertrude, in the midst of her 
own sorrow,, strove to reanimate Albert, 
who had been thus overcome by the 
agitation of his soul : he did recover from 
his inscfnsibility^ but in the most terrify- 
ingsituation; — fever aiiddilirium rendered 
it necessary he should be taken home, 
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where he was placed in bed, and was 
toon pronqunced in the most dangerous^ 
state. Eliza was cruelly wounded in her 
mind J this marriage, environed by de- 
spair and death, terrified more than it 
consoled her: she had enjoyed so little 
and so strangely the hope of being be- 
loved, that au idea sa soothing to the 
mind of sensibility, under all circum- 
stances, could not bring consolation to 
hers. Without doubt, Albert had shewa 
a degree of feeling at her father's death, 
which, though not personally to her, 
evinced his interest in her family: yet 
she had only this single proof; — not a 
word, not one expression of tenderness, 
had supported her ; — nothing in bis whole 
conduct had announced that passion with 
the idea of which she had been flattei'ed. 
Her character was modest and timid, ancC 
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her afTections stood in need of being 
drawn out and encouraged ; yet had she 
received none-^ not one look of love, not 
one mark of attention, had as yet gratified 
her heart. At the moment the bridal 
party had entered from church, a serv- 
ant of Albert's had given him a letter ; 
he had remained behind to ,read it, re- 
called by the aunt, who that moment 
' wished to present him to the dying man: 
he attended like a man out of his senses; 
his father entered the moment after, and 
he lost all recollection. Eliza had no su- 
spicion of this letter; she believed it came 
from his father, to apprise him of his ar- 
rival. But why not inform her of it ? had 
.he, then, not one sentiment to impart — to 
share with her? Overpowered by three 
alights passed in tears, she also was con- 
fined to her bed ; and in those moments 
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when she was not occupied by her sor«> 
row, she repassed in her mind all the 
" circumstances of that terrible day when 
fihe lost a father and found a husband, 
' and the reflections only added fresh matter 
to her uneasiness. Poor Eliza! how 
much more miserable would she have 
been, had she known the contents of 
that letter, the receipt of which threw the 
wretched Albert into such agonies! It 
was from Emily, and the contents 
follow: — 

« 

** Do you yet love me, Albert ? Have 
" you not betrayed the vows — the oaths 
" you so often have repeated ? No ! I am 
^ acquainted with your heart, and am 
^* without fear. Your Emily is yet yours, 
" and only youriB. . Ho W: deceived was I 
** when I fancied.:! could give you up, 



A 5WISS ANECDOTE^ 95 

*^ and sacrifice you to a sense of duty ! 
*^ Every effort did but prove my weak- 
^' ness, and the strength of the passioa 
" which devours me, and which must 
" fix my destiny. An immediate reply to 
** the address I add to this : and, if you 
'*are what I believe, by the next post 
"you will know where to find your 
" Emily— never to quit her more. 

" Emily be Valce.'* 

The feelings of Albert op receipt of 
this letter can scarcely be conceived : at 
the same moment he was returned from 
forming those ties which must for tvcv . 
separate them ! His sorrow and despair 
was lessened by a sentiment of happiness, 
on finding her he so passionately loved 
yet faithful and attaclied. We believe, 
in reality, that he was ignorant himself 
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of what could give' birth to these senti* 
mentSy so tumultuous. The death of his 
father-in-IaWy of which he wa3 a witness 
a few moments after, for an instant 
called all his attention; but we Jiave 
already seen how, at the m^oment of his 

• father's arrival, he relapsed into his agony 
of tumultuous sorrow. For several fol- 
lowing days he had the good fortune to 

, remain' in a state of complete delirium^ 
during which he had no idea of his situa- 
tion. But how much was that of his fa* 
ther to be commiserated ! His only — his 
adored son, was on the brink of the grave; 
and reproached him without ceasing, for 
having brought him there, and destroy- 
ed the, future happiness of his life; 
swearing he would never behold the wife 
to whom he was bound in spite of him- 
self, and who was rejeqted by his heart 
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What part should he take ? — ^haw break 
the- intelligdnce to this' young rejected . 
wife? — ^hovr justify the keeping from her 
a deceiving husbaiid, by whom; eight 
days before, he had himself assured 
her she w^s adored ? The bride did not 

■f 

cease to call for ber beldved husband — to 
implore her aunt to bring her to^ Albert, 
to rendef him all the alterations of the 
most affectionate wife; that she would' 
cotxsecraAealife, useless at present, to bis 
fathet-k—adttly' which, if allowed to per- 
forai/woAid soothe and compose her mind. 
The good Gertrude was; alas! better 
instructed than any one as to the 

ci^uel* situation of her niede. The reader 

« 

will remeniber that she brought Albert 
ottt of his awoon. On opening his breast 
topve' him air, the letter of Emily, which 
hehad hid in it, fell to the ground. She 

YOL. I. F 
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did not at first pay any attention to the 
circumstance, and carelessly threw it on 
the chimney-piece : but, after he was 
conveyed home, she did read it, and all 
that passed was thus explained. She took 
great care not to give her neice any su- 
spicions of the truth ; but in despair her- 
self, not knowing how to act in circum- 
stances so cruel, she went to the house of 
Elman, and gained a private audience 
with him. Their hearts were too much 
in unison not to understand each other : 
she spared useless reproaches, which he 
spared not to himself; and they occupied 
themselves together in thinking of some^ 
thing which might remedy the sorrows of 
those beloved children. Mr. Elman pro- 
nounced the word * divorce ; the marriage 
had been celebrated with such a degree 
sof haste, that perhaps it might be accooi- 
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plished without difficulty :' but Gertrude, 
knowing that Eliza would perhaps die of 
grief, wished at least a hope to be left 
for lier mind to rest on : she accordingly 
repulsed this idea, and when she shewed 
him the letter she had found, he was yet 
more astonished than herself. Till now 
he was ignorant of the name of the wo- 
man who had inspired his son with so 
violent a passion : he now learnt it with 
anger; for, after having been at Lyons, 
it was impossible he could be ignorant 
of the reputation of Madame de Valce. 
He shuddered ta team she was yet at li« 
berty, and consoled himself by knowing 
his son was so no longer. His friend 
said, ' that from the time Albert had re- 
ceived the fatal letter, and the little space 
of time he had to read it, she hoped at least 
he had forgotten the direction inclosed : ^ 

T 9 
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not to leave him. a trace by> wbich to re* 
caver her, they burnt the letter and adr 
dffisa, and mutually promised each other 
to. keep the secret In order to remove 
hifi son still fartlier from the arts of thia 
wpman» he thought of sending liim to 
Philadelphia! to arrange the affairs of hi9 
father-in-law, which, in so desperate a si? 
tuatipni required the inspection of some 
confidential agent. ^ What so natural as 
his son-in-law taking. that charge on iuai^ 
self; or that hia bride — ^so young,, so deli- 
cate, so timid — sheuld not follow him. 
whenhe, was gone?' ^' She^shaU come: and 
preside, in my. houi^ ast my daughter^ 
said JMr. £iman,; ^' and we. wiU eudo^our 
to widit with patietnce. S0n>p fortunate, 
change*" These, ideas brought a little x:o{h^ 
solationLto tlieir. soula. A long, separs^tjoa 
ircun.this. adocedson,: w^ioh •fifteen 'days ^ 
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before had appeared so cruel as not to be 
endured, now seemed an inspiration of 
Heaven ; but he was atFected when he 
tiiought how Eliza would thus bear the 
loss of her husband, who Mr. Elmah 
hoped to prevail on thus to bid her^ 
adieu ! — "My niece/ said his friend, *' ife 
too penettatiivg, too sensible, to su#er 
us to hide the entire truth ; but she i^ 
firm and resigned, and I flatter myself 
that her tenderness and confidence in me 
will render my cares efficacious. Shfe 
will lose a husband it is true, but she will 
find a second tender father ; and in that 
. moment she will feel happiness. My 
friend, it is us only who can soothe the 
blow which her young and sensible heart 
has proved." It was accordingly fixed, 
that Mr. El man should seize on the 
first moment of calm he saw to induce 

F 3 
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Albert to conform to their wishes, and 
that Gertrude should immediately prepare^ 
JBiiza for the iateiligence. This task was 
too difficult for this affectionate relation 
to undertake without the most lively 
emotion. Under an exterior indolent 
and cold, Eliza hid a character the most 
tender and susceptible : she had enjoyed 
till the present moment the most happy 
fate ; — adored by all those by whom she 
was surrounded, she had known onlv the 
n)ost exquisite felicity from the hour of 
her birth to the period when, totally un- 
prepared for misfortune, those of the 
most trying description at once fell on her, 
sufficient even to bow down with sorrow 
the heart inured to distress by long ha- 
bitude. Her aunt felt all the danger of 
such a situation; — she had known her 
, niece but in the bosom of serene fclicityi 
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cojid she then rely that a heart so alive 
to sensibility would have strength to re- 
sist her sorrow ? The virtues which had 
every day ex|>anded to the deliglited eye 
of paternal tenderness, gave early proof 
of a soul noble and generous ; but it 
promised not the courage and firmness 
necessary to bear her through the thorny 
and dangerous paths of life. Gertrude 
could not take the time necessary to 
reflect; she was. forced to explain at 
once, as she plainly saw that the refusing 
to let her attend her husband put her 
into the most violent agitation imagin- 
able; and she thought it would be even 
better to strike the blow directly, by in- 
forming her the life of Albert was de- 
spaired of, than to shock her by the in 
formation of his repugnance; — no grief 
in nature being so difficult to bear as that 

r4 
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of ;tlie state pf the qian qn (Wt^oi we haye 
lavished all the tenderae^s of qiir hearts : 
and $he judged that .the despfiir (^ lofiing 
hiai for eyer, wpuld, in the end, \>e le^s 
than to tell her he existed not r^r her. 
This method, besides, was .c^Muer^ |de* 
nmnded le3s precaution, Otiid jfit Ii^t 
some hope ; while in the .other 9M^U9i^ 
her tenderness would bleed under ao de^p 
a wound without the possibility of .coiiso- 
lation. She therefore followed her own 
judgment, and what she had foresoen 
was really the case. Eliza believed all 
she was told, and gave way to her grief, 
without, however, supposing that there 
was no longer any hope. Her aunt had 
said, 'that the small gleam which remained 
to cheer his anxious friends depended 
solely on the state of perfect quiet it 
« was necessary he should be kept in 
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during this dangerous attack; and that 
the physibiahs had given it as their de* 
cidcd opitiion, no one should be allowed 
to approach him but thosb immediately in 
attendance on him ; and his wife and 
ikther were most particularly forbid tt) 
enter his apartment, as tht smallest agi-^ 
tation would cause his immediate death.' 
Xl was impossible tb resist this order; 
and the disconsolate ^tissa was obliged to 
cofttenthefstlf with her players to Heaven, 
that bet adored hasbatid might bb spared 

Alas \ his liii^fof tunei if'ei'e not to b* 
ended by death ! When tht fever abated; 
be remembered, at fir^t a^ a drtam, at 
length lYjore distinctly, all that had 
passed^ The letter o<' Emily liad made 
teeh an Vmpresmon on his rrrinrf, tlhotig^ 
he had %9f haeWily e>^a^inin^d iti^ (x>iitentS| 

jS 
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that he recollected the smallest expres- 
sion. — * Immediate reply said she m her 
conclusion : ' — he shuddered, and quickly 
opened his curtains, demanding of ins 
nurse how many days he had been there. 
She was the woman who had nursed 
him, and to whom he was most dear : 
she wept tears of joy at finding he was 
restored to recollection; and, as well as 
her emotions would allow, she informed 
him he had been fifteen days bialancing 
between life and death. — " Heavens ! is 
it then fifteen days!" He then enquired 
for a paper she must have found about 
him, as she only had undi^ssed him on 
his being confined to his bed. She as- 
sured him she bad not seen any thing of 
the kind. He arose, weak as iilu^ss had 
)th him, searched every corner, but 
found not what be Mught, whicb puj 
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him into an agony of despair ; for though 
he remembered the contents of the fatal 
cause of his distraction^ he had not the 
smallest idea of the address, not even 
having, in the moment of agitation, read 
it. His father, being informed of the 
change that had taken place, went to his 
apartment. 

Albert had no idea but that the letter 
had fallen into his hands, Mr. Elman 
profited by the desire his son expressed 
to leave home, and spoke of his project 
of sending him on a voyage to the United 
States, in order to settle the affairs of 
Mr. Mesner. Albert, with transport, ac- 
cepted the offer; but requested to be 
sent off the next day. His father would 
hot consent to part with him in his pre- 
sent weak state, and requested^ him pa- 
tiently to remain for eight days longef at 
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least, in ord^r to regain his strength, ar- 
range preparations for hi§ journey, and 
take leave of his sweet young wife. **^ My 
wife ! " repeated Albert in ^n under tone, 
with an expression of horrpr ; but he ob- 
jected to nothing — his determination was 
taken. The saine night be contrived to 
get rid of his nurse, after having well re- 
compensed the faithfiil creature for all 
the attention she had bestowed on him 

i 

during bis iUne93. He then took «Qme 
pioney, a change of linen, and hi^ pistoU^ 
^nd If ft the roof of his father on foot, 
in order to gain the fir^t p9st-:][i9u^ 
ijirithout delay, leaving on bis cilffssing* 
^able the following billet for hisj fetb^ irr- 

» 
" Yoq consent tQ my leaving yoif, 

" my bclpved father ; I do n9r, ^hep, fey 



« 



«( 



<c 



* 

^* departure ffom ibe i&pot I detest. I 
**^ have beared, an^ you al&o, pephaps^ tha^ 
the oaly woipaa |:o whom, by my oatlia^ 
I an) res^Uy l^ound, ^iiil hy ^U thi^^fond 
\yisl1e9 pf my he^rt, hfia wU ^s I once 
" fpoUshly believed, betmyed my tf nder- 
'' n^s : $he remains faithflii, an^ per* 
'^ |iapSj ^t^ this nionient aqcuaes m^, in 
" her turn, of a perjury of which I am 
** indeed culpable jr-r it is s^ tifuth that my 
" heart disavows ; I go to expiate it, by 
"consecrating my life to her. Myfa- 
" therl dare I implore^ fo^ my sake— for 
" hers-rrfor that of the youthful victim 
" even whose fate you h9,v« united tOiihat 
" of the wretched Albert — that you will 
" use ypur end^^your^ to bi^istr asunder 
" thppe bpi^B which oughl ne^ep to. have 
" been formed ? Giv^ hw baqkl the moait 
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*' berty ; and allow me, by so doitig, the 
" right of calling my wife the woman I 
" must ever adore, and who has sacrificed 
" evi?ry brilliant prospect for me, and 
" your son will never cease to bless you ! 
" The misfortune of my late situation 
*' made me lose all traces of her ; but I 
" go to seek her, and, if it be true that ex- 
" cessive passion will accomplish any 
** task however diflScult, 1 shall recover 
" and engage her, I fondly hope, to quit 
" Europe with me. Dearest of parents, 
** address your answer, and the pecuniary 
" assistance your generosity may grant 
" me, to Ostend,'* 

This note, which yet evinced the agony 
of his soul, was received by the tender 
father with the utmost inquietude : the 
contoits >^re communicated immediately 
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to. bis worthy friend Gertrude, and they 
consulted together what step was now 
left them to pursue, and both agreed 
they ought no longer to leave Eliza in 
error as to the real situation she was in. 
How frightful was the moment when ^she 
awoke from the soft illusion in which she 
had been plunged — when she learnt that 
she had never been beloved, and that it 
was to fly from her that this Albert, so 
beloved, had quitted his father and 
country ! At the first word of her aunt, 
who wished to prepare her for some new 
misfortune, she believed he no longer ex- 
isted ; but she afterwards learnt that this 
misfortune, so great — so terrible; was not 
the worst which a sensible soul could feel. 
Her sorrows were not without consola^ 
tion — the tears shed for the loss of a be« 
loved object whom we adore toth.^ last mo^ 
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indent, and who gives u$ his last tbotights. 
Xhifi d^ath, which sq^arates uss onv 
day will ^nite us, aud every moment 
which passes only advances that period : 
-«^the 9oul reposes on its faith, and on this 
hope \ while, on these remembrances, we 
enjoy the past and dwell upon the future; 
and, under this soothing idea, are con«- 
ppl^d even for temporary separation:—* 
but, to know yourself abandoned by the 
9)an you love,, because he 0nds not his 
happine3s in living with you — tq becomt 
almost a stranger, to him*— to be thui 
abandoned — to f^l that any other object 
replaces you in bia affections, and consti- 
tiiiftes th^ liappiness of bis life — ^this i&reai 
ipfvisfortune, the truse separation for the 
lime a«d for eternity I Eliza felt it with 
a)l its poignancy ; she regretted b&mg so 
^1»iik4 bj fmsSsk iUusw^r aentiouiutoy aad 
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,to fipd bQr^elf ,tluis the only qhstacle Ijb 
Uie felicity of Abe man she dovod, and to 
whom, without doubt, she was an obje<:t 
.of .^yersio.n* A »toiTe;nt of tears accom- 
panied this sorrowful reflection : on her 
kpees before her father-in-laW| who sought 
jup v^iB tfi f^OQsole her^ she camiostly de- 
/n^tpdod ^im to burst r^^sunder Khe cords 
by ,wbich his ison was .bound, to £brgive» 
and reajbore hiai his liberty. — " Happi- 
^* -ne^is/' said «he, ** has fled from me for 
'^ /ey^3 but noit for the vWiOKld &ho,Mild 
" Albert rbe rendered wretched ; for fehis. 
" i^nipn, ^o detested by him^ can mvw 
" be a ble«^ing to me/* 

Mr. EUnan resisted these tender prayers, 
and made use of others as lively to arm 
her courage, and to give her patience; he 
vowed, that neither during his life nor at 
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his death should these sacred bonds be 
dissolved, at least titl she herself wished tb 
form another connection. He affectioti- 
ately solicited his daughter-m-law to re- 
side with him. She had at first a great 
re])ugnance to occupy a situation wbteh 
was refused her by him to whom alon^ 
she could be indebted for it — her delicacy 
revolted at the idea : but this poor father 
had so much need of consolation, her 
aunt urged her wishes^ and she was soon 
the acknowledged mistress, the beloved 
daughter, in the peaceful home of the 
worthy Elman. It may easily be ima- 
gined how dear circumstances had ren- 
dered her to her father-in-law : — she was 
the daughter of the friend he respected ; 
he had regarded her as his own since the 
period of infancy ; his imprudence had 
conducted her to the borders of misery, 
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and she was now the only support of his 
old age* On her side, she devoted herself 
to pay him the most tender attentions, 
and in a little time she herself found the 
attractive charm of an active, simple, and 
virtuous life; while, to fulfil duties the most 
dear and sacred, she at least assumed the 
appearance of a gentle serenity, and oc* 
cupied herself by every little insinuating 
lure to add to the tranquillity of Mr. El- 
man, who, in reality, was most deeply in 
need of them- A tacit agreement ba- 
nished Albert from their conversation: 
he was not the less beloved for being so ; 
but what could they say which would not 
recal the most dreadful uneasiness? It 
was only on the bosom of her aunt that 
she yet shed the most agonising tears, 
and for a long time remained ignorant of 
all with which I am now about to ac* 
quaint my readers. 
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Albert flew like lightning to Lyons — 
there he could inforni rhimself of every 
thing coDcerning Emily, but heard little 
which gave him satisfaction. Her brother 
informed him that she was not the wife of 
the Marquis de Rosane, who was the bus- 
band of another, m\d tliat, to the disgrace 
cf his family, MadamedeValeejiassedpQb- 
licly as having been his mistress ; he n^ 
volted at the idea, and, after some ineffec- 
tual efforts to rccal her to Lyons, he com* 
ptetely abandoned her. Speaking of her to 
Albert, with the greatest indignation he 
said, he believed she was still at Paris. 
In the mad delirium of passion,. con%nnced 
that she had been calumniated, Albert im- 
mediately set off for that city, and not dis- 
covering her at first, he addressed Irimself 
to die Marquis de Rosane, who received 
him with bursts of laughter, demanding 
if he was indeed the little husband of 
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Saint G— , and informing him that the 
beautiful Emily had been married taseveral 
since him; that himself even had been 
iier husbandfor ashort time, but disliking 
the freq^^ent- unians.she formed, he had re^ 
nounced her on that raccoon t^ and was>ig* 
noraut; as. tQ; what had btoome of her* 
Albert W'asiuo^t in a^ situation for pkar^ 
-sa^trj? — that of the marquis displeased 
]itai,.aiUtLaii appointment was immediately 
macl^). ta meati in» the Bois de fiouliigne, 
Wiher^ A ithrusjt of tbe$ w^oiid rwee t >thiK)ugh^'^ 
the arm of poor* Albert, which oonfinedr 
him* fw» some. ^we«ks:a> fortunate events 
foxHfSKr aa.tbi3^peiwdo€confiofi«n^nt was- 
nol altogether lost ;T**refleotion> oocupied 
histardent mind; hb>now.remeiubered all 
the; conduct of Emily towards himself^ 
aodrb^ian'' to suspect that she did'uat' 
2necit thaf;i^st«engtfa < of passion sfae^. had 
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inspired ; but be felt^ at tbe same time, 
tbat he would have resigned the remain- 
der of his life once more to behold her, 
and that, were they again to meet, she 
must resume over liis devoted heart the 
same empire : but where to seek her he 
had not the smallest idea. When he re- 
covered, he strove to inform himself by 
every possible enquiry, and received, froip 
good authority, intelligence tbat she had 
passed over to England with a young 
Nobleman from that country, with whom 
she had become acquainted while on his 
travels, and he became so much fascinated 
by her powers of charming, that be had 
returned to the Continent on purpose to 
convey her to England. After the Mar- 
quis de Rosane had broke with her, 
she was surrounded by adorers, yet the 
handsome Albert often occupied her 
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thoughts ; accustomed to give way to all 
the wishes of her heart,' she penned the 
letter we have already seen : if the reply 
had been favourable, she intended to give 
him the meeting on the ' road, and have 
married him instantly* This answer did 
not arrive, but the English lord did; 
she soon thought this new connection far 
more advantageous than she could form 
with her young friend of Saint G — , and 
she consented to follow him, and arrived 
in London, where we shall leave her, with- 
out troubling ourselves with her career of 
coquetting : — ** Jeu cruely qui bientdt mina 
*^ ^ la ptrjidie^ so says a celebrated 
French poet; we can add, tt dt lape^- 
Jidie d la d6gradation-rio an old age, de- 
serted and abandoned. Albert was fasci* 
nated so strongly, that he would even 
hav^ followed her to England, if he h^d 



possessed the meatis of doing 40; but his 
iltoesr bad expended all h^ had, and be 
was under the necessity of going; to 
Ostend, for the reply of his father to the 
letter he had left on his departure from 

s 

h&me: He there met letters of excnange 
to a- considerable amoimt, hut they'welie' 
nfade payable onfly in America^ and aa 
order s^ positive* to go immediately there, 
that he dettomined on doing sol^ We » 
shall leave him there for some^* years; 
di^ng whidr time- he was^tn^ the habit^of 
wiJpitiiigoceaaioiiaHy^te hi) father^ butrhe^' 
nbvermentioned'Bicsaw* Mir. Elrn^n nevn ' 
said more, when he^reeaved'a4etttr, thstk 
''Albert is well," and these^were the atiiy 
occasions 00 which his- name waa ever 
mentioned^ 

Gfadaally' the gentle and gdod filiMi^ 
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became more calm; her health was' 
strengthened; and she recovered that 
peace of mind which, in every situation^ 
ever reigns in the breast of innocence. 
Her manner of life, uniform and retired, 
did not for six years admit of any ad- 
venture ; all that had passed appeared as 
a dream, painful when the name she 
bore alone spoke the reality. Her father- , 
in-law, who every day became more at- 
tached to her, wished even to spare her 
this uneasy sensation, and determined on 
purchasing a beautiful estate in the Pays 
de Vaudj on the borders of the lake of 
Le Mar, which he settled on her, with 
this only restriction, that she should 
also take the name of her newly-acquired 
property — a custom common in that 
country ; and he easily obtained the con- 
sent of the good- aunt Gertrude, and of 
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her sister Lucy, to go with them and re**^ 
side together on this purchase. Eliza, 
breathing a new air, so soft, so. pure, living 
in so charming a country, surrounded by 
those she loved, and by whom she was 
beloved, and seeing nothing about her 
which could retrace her misfortunes,' 
seemed to enjoy a new existence^: — her 
health was strengthened ; she had grown 
much taller during the six years which 
had passed, now she gained flesh also; 
the sallow hue of the little American be* 
came fair as that of any European:, her 
features were formed,^ and their expres-' 

sion, fine and sensible, was the index of 

« 

her adorable character; her figure, tall: 
and beautifully proportioned, was gene- 
rous and pliant : in short, it would have 
been impossible to trace, in the majestic 
and beautiful Madame de Lavigni, the 
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little awkward, timid Eliza — the rejected 
bride of Albert She was in reality, and 
without the smallest ant, a thousand 
times handsonter than Madame de Valce. ^ 
Her mind, highly cultivated, and without 
the least pretensions, added all its charm* 
to tlie beauty of her figure : the singularity 
of her destiny had given her a disposition 
reflecting and serious ; she was far from 
the pleasures of the world she was formed 
to adorn, and in her new establishment 
her neighbours felt the value of the trea- 
sure they possessed. One of those occu- 
pations she most delighted in, was the in- 
struction of her more youthful sister : 
Gertrude had the care of her morals, 
Eliza of her accomplishments and mind; 
and Lucy became, by their united efforts, 
a most charming young woman. Five 
more years had thus elapsed, and Eliza-^/ 

G S 
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or Madame de Lavigni, as we must now 
caliber — was nearly six-and-t wen ty, Lucy 
eighteen, when a distant relation of Mr. 
ElmanX established in a most splendid 
fortune at Marseilles, made them a pass- 
ing visit on bis road to Switzerland. 
When be had behfeld the lovely Lucy, he 
did not desire to behold any other oh- 
ject, and made her the offer of his band 
and splendid fortune. Solicited by an 
amiable man, her choice sanctioned by 
her dearest friends, Lucy yielded to her 
own and to their wishes, and became 
Madame Ducour. Her tender husband, 
proud of his sweet little wife, and anxious 
to present her to his family and friends, 
but not wishing to tear her from her own, 
politely pressed Madame de Lavigni to 
accompany them : this she promised to 
do, as she had a great inclination to visit 
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the southern part of France; she also 
wished to see of what description were 
the manners of those with whom a youn^ 
inexperienced, and beloved sister would 
associate. Mr. £lman approved the plan, 
-and his attentive daughter left him in 
better health, and without fear, as she en- 
trusted him to the tender care of his old 
friend Gertrude; and the bridal party 
departed to the house of Ducour, where 
the young wife and her charming sister, 
(whom the family to which they were now 
allied believed ^ widow), were received 
with all the kindness they so justly 
merited. 

One evening they were at the opera ; 
Eliza was looking about her before the 
opening of the piece, when she perceived, 
in an opposite box, a man she thought 
she knew: her heart beat violently; she 

G 3 
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cast another more earnest look that way, 
and could be no longer deceived — it was 
him — it was Albert, her ever-beloved 
husband t his features were too well en- 
graved on her memory to be erased : be- 
sides, he was but little changed ; his mer 
lancholy, when she had formerly koowa 
him, had cast a gloom over the air of 
youth : he was now some years older, but 
otherM'ise exactly the same as when she 
had given him her hand under the most 
awful circumstances. It is not easy to 
judge the nature of her sensations on this 
unexpected meeting, and, finding herself 
very' unwell, she retired out of her box 
imder pretence that the heat of the house 
had overcome hen She confided to her 
lister the cause of this lively emotion, 
and asked if she should have known AU 
bert. Lucy looked towards the spot he 
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occupied, and, though very young wheu 
they parted, she had not forgotten him : — 
" It is him without doubt.'' A little council 
was then held, to decide in what way they 
should act: Mn Ducour was admitted; he 
well knew every particular of the situation 
of his sister-in-law ; and fortunately ther6 
were but themselves in the box. ** Do 
you think he can know us?'' demanded 
Eliza. " Impossible," rejoined Lucy 
smiling : — " Nothing, I flatter myself, in 
my appearance will recal in me the littlie 
romp of Saint G — ^ who, I believe, he 
scarcely looked at twice in his life ; and 
you, dear Lissey** (the familiar name by 
which she distinguished her sister), " are 
absolutely a different person ; you are now 
as tall as you then were short — as fair as 
dark — as lively as you then were melany 
choly. I am even certain, if our beloved 

6^4 
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father could now see he would not dis- 
cover his child.** " So much the better, my 
sister; since nothing, then, in me can recal 
the Eliza of other times : the name alone 
may do it. You are in the habit of calling 
me Lissey — I have no other appellation 
(l1 tiring my stay here — Lisse;f deLavigni — 
Do you understand my meaning? And you^ 
dear girl, since you are become an elegant 
Frenchwoman, abandon your Americaa 
name, and let Lucy Mesner be converted 
into Lucile Ducour. Of you, my bro- 
ther, I have to solicit a favour — be our 
Mercury, and find an opportunity to get 
introduced to Albert, that he may visit 
at your house, and I will take upon my- 
self to manage the rest." 

" Nothing can be more easy,*' replied 
Ducour ; " we are, if you recollect, dis- 
tantly related, and there will be no man- 
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ner of impropriety in addressing him by 
an offer of my services, in a place to 
which he must be a stranger " He im- 
mediately left the ladies, and entered the 
box where Albert was speaking to a gen- 
tleman, with whom Ducour was also ac- 
quainted. After some general conversa- 
tion together, Albert requested him to tell 
him the names of the two lovely women in 
the box opposite: — "That lady, I mean,'' 
continued he, "of so lovely and graceful a 
figure, whose air is so noble, her face sO 
beautiful, and her dress so simple — so ele- 
gant; she is sitting beside the pretty 
young creature dressed in the pink robe?" 
"I am most fortunate in being able to 
name them to you ; the one is my wife, 
the other my sister.'' Albert congratu- 
lated him on his good fortune, and re- 
quested to be honoured by an introduc- 

G S 
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tioa to the ladies. — " I am named El- 
maDy" said he ; ''a Swiss by birth, but 
have been several years established in 
America, which I now regard as my 
country. Some matters of business brought 
me to Lyons. I have letters of credit on 
the most eminent houses in the town; 
and I have also some relations whom I 
have never seen, but intend calling upon : 
butj if you indulge me so far, shall think 
myself, sir, most fortunate in being al- 
lowed to cul ti vate your acquaintance." Du- 
cour smiled. " Excuse me, sir," said he, 
^^ but are not your relations named Du- 
cour ? The place of your birth Saint G — T 
Albert replied in the affirmative, and Du- 
cour acknowledged himself his cousiq. 
Albert was delighted, and was immediately 
presented as a near relation to his wife an^ 
sister by Ducour, who desired them to ren^ 
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der the stay of his friend at Marseilles as 
agreeable as possible. Not>^ithstanding 
Eliza was prepared to spe&k to him, and 
it was what she most ardently wished^ 
she felt a degree of emotion so lively, that 
rendered her still more beautiful in the 

eyes of Albert, who could not help ac; 

» 

knowledging to himself he had never ber 
fore met any woman so perfectly to his taste^ 
though he at first imagined she*was the 
wife, and Lucy the young unmarried sister. 
It was a very natural idea, as the ages of 
Ducour and Eliza were more equal. His 
error continued some little time, till the 
manner in which his new friend addressed 
his wife undeceived him; nor could he 
explain to himself the reason of the plea- 
sure he felt on discovering that this lovely 
woman was not united to the relative who 
had just received him with so much aifec- 
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tion and hospitality. He now experienced 
a fresh satisfaction. Mr. Ducour had 
called her Madame de Lavigui ; he en- 
quired if Mn De Lavigni was at the 
opera ; and when informed he no longer 
existed, it appeared he had received the 
best possible news, and the lovely widow 
appeared yet more interesting. Mr. Du- 
cour enquired where he lodged — recom- 
tnended the ladies a few moments to his 
protection — invited him to supper, apd 
left the opera-house. Albert soon after 
conducted the ladies to their carriage, and 
attended them home, where he was most 
agreeably surprised to find his servant s^d 
baggage, with Mr. Ducour, who insisted 
he should remain with them during his:re- 
sidence at Marseilles. Albert did not* re- 
quire much pressing, and that night be- 
:cam€ a member of the family. 
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Eliza wished to be alone, to give way, 
without restraint, to the numberless 
ideas this strange meeting had occasioned 
in her mind. The tumult of her senses 
did not, at first, permit her distinguish- 
ing whether they partook most of grief 
ot joy; — a certain fear, that was not 
without its charms, filled her heart with 
inexpressible agitation. She soon disco* 
vered that it had resumed its former 
chains, or rather that they had never 
been burst asunder : for no other of the sex 
had she ever felt the smallest degree of 
partiality ; Albert was still what he had 
ever been — the only man in the world to 
whom she would have given her hand. 
She had too much penetration not to re- 
mark, that on their first meeting she had 
made a very favourable impression on 
him; she was delighted, but her hopes 
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were not unmixed with apprehension. 
* Who knows,' thought she, * if this im-^ 
pression would not give place to hate, 
could he guess it was the Eliza he had 
been forced to. marry — from whom he 
had fled with horror:; — who had been the 
innocent means of separating him from 
his father — of driving him an exile from 
his country; — who was the insurmounta* 
ble obstacle to his most ardent wishes? 
I am, then, totally shut out from his 
heart and recollection, since he does not 
even remember my person ! ' said she, 
with the acceni of sorrow, as she was un- 
dressing before the glass, yet was forced 
to acknowledge the alteration which liad 
taken place did not leave a vestige of 
her former self; not even the tone of 
sound of voice was the least alike. Wheq 
he left h^r, she had much of the; JElnglish 
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accent, and having learnt French only at 

Saint G ^ she spoke it very badly^ 

Since then she had applied to the study 
of it with so much success, that one. 
could scarcely believe it was not her na- 
tive language, so exact and pure was her 
pronunciation. She smiled to think she^ 
was absolutely jealous t)f , herself, and re-, 
solv^ed to abandon herself to the hope 
which offered, and by every attempt to 
realise it. In order ^till more to de^ 
ceive Albert, it was the next day re- 
solved that Eliza de Lavigni should pass 
for the sister of Mr. Ducour, who always 
accosted her by that appellation ; and, of 
course, Albert would then believe her his 
cousin. — ^The fear of lengthening too 
much our little narrative makes us resist 
the desire w^ feel to enter into all the 



136 EiiizA ANb albert: 

minute details of a situation so new— sa 
singular. 

For ten years the heart of Albert, 
ashamed of having been the dupe to so 
unworthy an object as Emily, had re- 
' pulsed every new impression — had given 
himself up entirely to his business, and 
believed himself incapable of loving 
again. Arrived at Marseilles, he beheld 
Madame de Lavigni ; and presently 
thought, on the contrary, that he now 
only truly loved, ^nd that for the first 
time in his life. The sentiments which she 
inspired were not, perhaps, so ardent — so 
impetuous as those, at twenty, he enter- 
tained for Madame de Valce ; but they 
were more profound — more tender. He 
loved Lissey de Lavigci at once as the most 
adorable of women, and the most perfect 
of friends. She realised the idea his ima- 
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glnation had formed of the being with 
whom he wished to pass his life. Still 
handsome, and almost as $educing ia 
manner as Emily, she did not have re* 
course to art or efforts to vary her powers 
of captivation ; she had only to remain 
herself. Always that woman — at once 
noble and gracious, modest without pru- 
dery, virtuous without severity, gay 
without malice, good and gentle without 
coldness, animated yet free from all spe* 
cies of poquetry — the more he saw, the 
more he studied her, the deeper still be« 
came the impression which attached him 
to her. An intimacy was soon established 
between them, which Eliza would never 
have consented to form with any other 
man ; and she naturally let him discover 
the sentiments she experienced towards 
him, without any endeavour to disguise 
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them. Often she would decline attend** 
ing her sister i-n public, under some pre* 
tence, to remain at home : these were 
the most delightful hours to her cousin 
Albert, who remained ever at her side, 
but had not as yet made any positive de- 
claration of his sentiments. One day, in 
a tite-drtite party, Madame de Lavigni 
was even more than usually amiable and^ 
tender ; Albert was no longer master of 
himself, and dared tell her how much she 
was adored, and how great his happiness 
would be, could he be allowed to hope 
that his tenderness was repaid, and his 
vows would not be rejected. She had 
waited this moment with impatience, to 
put him to the proof: — she saw, by the 
disorder of his expressions, by his agi- 
tated manner, this declaration had un- 
intentionally escaped him, that it was 
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not premeditated ; and that he had not 
said any thing which could announce an 
intention of deceiving heir as to his tru6 
situation: but this was not sufficient; 
and she deterniijied on the trial she had 
designed him.-^" No, my dear Alberti" 
said she^ iu a tone of candour and ten^ 
demess— **^ no^ your vowia will not be 
rgected, for mine partakes of them I 
Why not reply to you with frahknessy 
when the mutual avowal of our sentiments 
will contribute to the happiness of both 9 
Already are we related: our situationsi 
bur fortunes, are equal — our characters 
similar. Ducour and wife regard you 
with affection; — they will be happy to 
receive you as their brother. Why, then^ 
should I lessen your felicity by incerti- 
tude? I love you jtenderly, am at li- 
berty, and ......." " The unhappy Albert 
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is not ! ** exclaimed he, in a voice stifled 
by the agony of his emotions, and at the 
same time falling at the feet of lissey ;-^ 
" Most adored of women, pardon my 
having dared to offer my heart to your 
acceptance, when my hand is no longer 
in my power to bestow. A detested en- 
gagementy Repulsed as soon as entered into^ 
which has always been the torment of my 
existence, restrains me. But does it forbid 
that you should be the friend-^the consoler 
of my unfortunate existence ? Ah ! say 
only that you will be my friend, and all 
my sorrow will be effaced ! ** " Well/* 
said she, in a serious tone, *' I consent ; 
yes, I will be your frie'nd, since all other 

relationship is forbid us My cousin, 

yours is not the situation of a friend : sit 
by me, and grant me your entire con- 
fidence/ He did as she requested, aod 
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i?ecounted, with the liveliest emotioni all 
the particulars of his life ; and it may be 
judged with what interest he was attend- 
ed to: ishe heard a hundred details 
of Emily of which she was before 
ignorant ; and in particular what had oc- 
curred since the marriage and flight of 
Albert. After the letter of Emily, of 
which her aunt had spoken, she believed 
them together in America. Gertrude had 
assured her niece that it was far less hu- 
miliating to her that she was the sacrifice 
to an old attachment, than to a dislike 
without a cause ; she had not the less, ho w- 
ever, to imagine, believing he was with her. 
happy rival, and learnt with delight that 
he had never, from the period he aban- 
doned her, beheld this deceitful Emily. 
Neither did Albert excuse his own con* 
ducty nor attempt to throw the blame on 
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any other than himself: he spoke of his 
father with tenderness and respect, saying 
only that he had engaged him with rattier 
too much precipitation, but that he judged 
the event would be for his happiness; 
and greatly repented the affliction he 
must have caused this worthy man, by 
having thus absented himself. — " But I 
declare," added he, ^^ had the affections 
of my heart been in my power to bestow, 
the woman be had selected for my 
wife would never have been to my taste* 
She was, I believe, a perfectly good sort of 
gid ; very cold, very shy, very short, very 
thin, and very simple ; in short, I beheld 
nothing in her but what served to disgust 
me. Naturally of a serious turn, I needed 
a companion gay and animated ; — £]iza 
Mesner was yet more serious, nfiore silent, 
and more indolent, than myself; and our 
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ft 
I 

estaiilishmeat would have been a living 
death, But all thb does not excuse my 
conduct, or the cruel manner in which 
I repulsed the tenderness of her youthful 
heart ; which, if I may give credit to a 
letter from her aunt to my father, was^ 
unsought, unlooke(J-for, on my part, al- 
ready exclusively my own* Yet I some-^ 
times hoped this tender aunt, in order ta 
please Tier old friend, my father, had ex-* 
aggerated the sentiments of her niece, or 
mistaken for love what was only passive 
obedience. Eliza never to me appeared 
susceptible of a sentiment so lively; 
and^..,." To this moment Madame de 
Lavigni, her head resting on her beau*' 
tiful hand, and her heart much agitated, 
had listened in silence ; but at this mo* 
moment she forgot her parl^ and hastily 
interrupted him: — " How much arc you; 
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deceived," said she, in a trembling voice ; 
<* the heart of Eliza has, and ever will be, 
youfs — yours only '.....That is, if I may 
judge of it by my own," she blushingiy 
added, repenting her having been so 
much off her guard. Albert found this 
interruption most delightful: he kissed 
the hands of his cousin with passion, and 
resumed his recital, painting in the most 
fervent colours the tenderness she had 
inspired, and demanding, in return, at 
least her pity. Eliza tried to bring him 
to speak of her again : — " But during 
this long absence," said she, " once dis* 
engaged from the witcheries of Emily, 
did your early affections never recal you 
toyour father and youthful bride — ^never 
have you wished a reconciliation with 
her?" "No; I avow I am far too cul- 
pable to hope for pardon, and too proud 
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to ask it My passion for the deceitful 
Emily has been extingoished by con* 
tempt; bijt I candidly declare^ that the 
repugnance I felt to the union I have 
been forced to form, stiil exists in its 
iirst force." " Poor deserted Eliza! how 
ouch I fe^ for her !...,But your liear of lier 
sometimes without dobbt? — she writes to 
you, certainly?" " No : my father do^ 
sometimes, though very rarely ; but Eliza 
is. too much offended, or, having nothing 
to say, has omitted writing : and I am 
pleased at jt^ as I should have found it 
a difficult task to keep up a correspon4- 
ence so insipid — so embarrassing; and 
j)erfect silence is the bsst for our reci- 
^ocal situations. ^ For a long time I flat- 
tered myself that my father'would have 
torn asurider my bonds, and impatiently 
expected to hear of a divorce having * 

VOL. T. H 



^ 



146 ELIZA AND ALBEEt : 

taken place : but he has never attempted 
it; and, to punish, he withheld my li- 
berty. He IS, at present, but too well 
revenged! since I must renounce her to 
obtain whom I would sacrifice life itself. 
She shall, however, become sole arbitra- 
tor of my fate; if I regain her esteem, I 
shall be the less riiiserable : pronounce it, 

iny best beloved friend ! and t will tak€ 

* ■ ■- 

an oath qf implicit obedience.** The 

proof was not yet sufficient of the sin- 

trerity of Albert.—'* It shall not be in 

vain,** «aid Madame de Lavigni,- with 

dignijty, " that you give me the title of 

your friend : will you also employ me to 

bring about a reconciliation between your 

father and wife ? — I intend visiting, out 

of curiosity, ' the beautiful sccfaery of 

Switzerland ; I will hasten i^y departure ; 

and you may, if agreeable, acconapany 
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tne ; — I will go first to Saint G — , plead 

your cause, and obtain the pardon of 

. ^ 

Eliza...... You shake your head, Albert 1 

will you not accept me as a mediatrix ? 
I have a strong presentiment in my 
mindy that 1 shall be the means of re-* . 
uniting you — I shall become the friend of 
your wife.** **No, no!* cried Albert > 

ft 

*' no, it must not be, divine creature !...r*^ 
Pardon my manner of thinking on this 
point. You have sufficient delicacy to 
comprehend all I mean in its full force. 

Eliza shall not be deceived again! 

An unworthy lival separated us; — 
another, a thousand times more be- 
loved—more worthy of being'so— ^must 
• not be the n[icans of uniting us, or oblige 
me to make coniparisons between them, 
which could serve only to render my 
destiny more terrible, and must destroy 
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the ialse security in which you would 
wish to place me. In that case the sa- 
crifice fnust be complete, to be attended 
with advantage ; and if obliged to live 
with Eliza Einian, I must never more 
behold Lucy de Lavigni !....No^ I must 
never see hex, but her image will ever be 
engraven on my heart ! "^ " Ah ! I defy 
you to separate from meP said she, 
opening her arms, and casting them 
round him : — '* My Albert I— my husband 
-T'my friend — my lover ! — him whom I 
adored since I first knew the meaning of 

ft 

tenderness— whom lean cease to love only 
with life itsdf— open your eyes, as yon 
JiaVe already done your heart, and recog- 
nise the most attached— the most tender 
of wives^ and a friend not the less sin- 
cerely so, because in your Lucy de La- 
vigni you behold..o£liza Mesner— Eliza 
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Elman, who has for some time deceived, 
in order to conduct you to happiness ! ^ 
She might have talked on for some 
minutes ; Albert, immovable as a statue, 
knew not if he heard right, or if he 
could give credit to his senses : nor did 
he do so till Eliza had recounted, to con- 
vince him, a thousand little domestic de- 
• tails^ which herself only could be ac- 
quainted with. He saw the portraits of 
her father and of her aunt, and had even 
seen some letters from his own father,, 
before he would give implicit credit ta 
his happiness, which be was just begin* 
ning to think* real, when M. and Ma^^ 
dame Ducour entered th? 'drawing-roomi 
Eliza presented Albert as her husband— * 
" BrotKep, do honoiir^Avith your remem- 
brance the little romping Lucy," said 
Madame Ducour, *Vwho used ttf play 

H 3 \ 
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you so many tricksi .and so well 
the way ta your pocket in search of bonr- 
bons ! And one day, I shali never forgetji 
when you were reading, I crept softly 
on the back of your chair to dress you in 
a cap of my aunt's. You rose quickly ; 
I fell, and struck my forehead on a table : 
look at the mark still remaining of the 
cut I received," said $he, pushing ^ide 
af profusion of flaxen locks from her sweet 
face. " See how prettily ycu have treated, 
these two poor sisters ! " said M. Duco^r ; 
they are too good in pardoning you.'' 

Albert could have no further doubts ; 
yet his eyes refused to acknowledge 
Eliza in the beautiful-^the admired Ma* 
dame de Lavigni: but she claimed him 
as her husband— What could he wish for 
more ? He believed himself in a dream : 
but it was- one from which he never de- 
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sired to awake. Eiizia had not yet de- 
termined on finishing her little romance ; 
she wished not the refusal of Albert to be 
known at Lavigni, and the noble motives 
by which he had been actuated in his 
conduct to her. — *^ Ah, my Albert ! '^ 
said she, when he was entreating pardon 
of his lovely wife for his former oftensesj 
" you have repaid them all : your good- 
ness to her, in not sending to her that 
Mad^ne de Lavigni, has effaced every 
thing, and I shall remember only your 
kindness while life remains ! " They now 
spoke of their departure, which neither 
wished to retard, being equally anxious 
to convey the delightful news of their re- 
union to their respectable father and 
aunt. Eliza looked forward with almost 
childish delight to the idea of the surprise 
and joy they would experience» Theil 
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departure was fixed for the next day; 
and^ Eliza- leaving her sister as happy as 
she was herself, they parted with the hope 
of soon again meeting. 

We shall rapidly travel with the happy 
pair till they arrive in the court-yard of the 

castle of Lavigni. Aunt Gertnide was the 

« 

first person asked for ; and while she was 
shedding tears of delight sind joy, as 
Albert told her all his happiness, Eliza 
enter<?d* the library of her good old fa- 
therriu-law, who had be«n in constant 
grief at her absence, and expressed the 
most fervent pleasure at l]er return home. 
~" 1 think you much improved, my 
' love," said the old man, " by this excur- 
sion : I hope you have been well amused ; 
but; at' the same time, I thought you 
never intended to return to me," added 
he, with great tenderness. '- Pardon, my 
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dear father!" replied she: ** I believe I- 
should liavc been terhpted to stay some 
time longer: but^ to make up for my 
absence, I have brought with me good 
society!'' "Who is it, my love? All 
you regard are welcome here; but yon' 
are in yourself all to me ! " " Well, then, 
it is a second self ! — Have you not often 
said, my father, could I find more bappi^« 
ness than I had done in the marriage 
state, you would not oppose my wishes ? ^ 
" This is what I feared ! " said the good 
Elman : — " Merciful Heaven ! I wanted 
only this misfortune !..,.So, my child, you 
are about to quit me?" "No,' never, 
my father ; but I would give you a son ! ** 
The old man shook his head : — " Never, 
my dear daughter! Albert has aban- 
doned me, but never can I acknow- 
ledge any other son." He was at the 
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door with Gertrude, and in a moment 
was pressed in the^^fms of his father. 
Their happiness, nothing could exceed. 

# 

Elman lived some time, and beheld 
a j^pup of chernb grand*cIiiIdFen : Eliza 
became every day more dear to Albert ; 
and she proves there is only one road 
to arrive at happiness — that of love 
united to duty and virtue ! 
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Jt was Sunday; on €very side \Vas heard 
4he tolling at the different churches, to 
•call together the peaceful inhabitants of 
the surroundiug villages. In the winding 
|>aths of this sweet spot were beheld 
groups of men and women,v young peo- 
ple and children, hastening, with, inno- 
cent >hearts and light steps, to the rustic 
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temple dedicated to the worship of God. 
All were dressed ia their best attire: 
the mothers and grandmothers in their 
bridal habits, reserved with care since 
that period for their Sunday appe^ance, 
and graced by head-dresses which, from 
being laid up the rest of the week, were 
now nearly as good, but the form rather 
more antique than on their wedding-day. 
Fashion reigns in the most remote village, 
though less despotic than in great towns ; 
and the young girl, in her black corset 
embroidered with red, her short petticoat 
neatly trimmed with ribbon, her white 
gloves, and small chiphat placed roughishly 
over one side of her. pretty face, laughed 
at the long waist of her mother, the 
^eep ruffles and great hood of the grand- 
motheri without ^reaming, in her tum^ 
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she mtgFit be the object of the same 
ridicule to her oyn children/ Each carried 
in her hand a psalm-book ; some clasped 
with something resembling silver, which 
glittered in the sun; while others, more 
strnple, did not excite the admiration of 
the rest. All these good people had the 
appearance of going to a f^te : and it was 
truly one for hearts so siixiple, so good, 
to begin a day allotted for rest from their 
n^eekly labours, by offering up their rows* 
and thanks to the Almighty Giver of all 
their little comforts; 

Ih a retired cottage, more than half 
fh ruins; arid at a small casement, one 
half of which was pieced logetherwith 
oiled paper, to keep out the rain and. 
admit the light; stood an old man, who 
beheld with looks* of' innate anguish/ 

. B 3 / 
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the decent happy groups proceeding' Uy 
church. 

He fpllowed them with his eyes till 
x\i^ last had entered; tlie cburcIvdooF 
vv^as §hut» the bell ceased, suad hf could 
hear their uoited voices iu^ t^ie solemn 
^qUnd pf ^acr^d inu3ic» which asee^di^d 
to lie^vecu He threw a glance on hi» 
miserable dress : the tears triqHIcd dowu 
"bis furrowed cheeks: be siile^^Iy wiped 
them off, as if fearful they should be 
4i>bserved by his afflicted wife^^ who, 
affected even to sobs^ w«s 9^ated oa a. 
wretched stooJ, her bes^d resting on a 
bos^rd tb9.t served them for ^ table, an4 
b«r face covered by hei; apron, which 
bad too many hole^ ia it to receive her 
tears.-:-" Po i;iot weep so, Bertha ! " said 
her husband : ** it is not right ; we oScnd 
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our Maker by thus repining at the fate 
he has been pleased to allot us. He knows 
our hearts, and that it is not pur faults 
that we, too^ do not pray in the house of 
. our Lord. Dare we enter it, ragged and 
miserable as we now are ? No, decency 
forbids us ! In the ti me of our prosperi ty, 
Bertha, we regularly attended divme 
worship; when even we had two miles 
tDgo, we did it with pleasure. At pre* 
sent, in our deplorable slate, the Almighty 
will forgive our neglect of public worship, 
and accept ours from this wretched hovel 
as freely as if we implored hisprotecticm in ' 

the church So do not cry thus, Bertha— 

it is useless; and giye me the Prayer- 
book — I can readprayers as well as the mir 
nister ; and afterwards we will sing a psalm 
together, which I can lead as well as.tlie : 

b4 . 
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clerk." Bertha rose, took a half-torn 
book from the top of the bed — " I will 
pray with you," said she ; " but not sing 
— ^not even to the great God : it would 
be impossible, when I see all these old 
women so happy going to church, ac- 
companied by their children and grand- 
ciiilihen.i...** 

Marcel. — " And in their wedding- 
dressfs, Bertha; that cuts you to the 
heart, does it not? You think of yours— 
the pigeon-neck poplin, that was 50 hand* 
some — ^so becoming. Alas ! yes, poor 
Bertha ! it is burnt with the rest !....But 
what does it signify ? we should have been 
burnt too but for the goodness of God !" 
- Bertha. — " It signified nothing if we 
had, since we were saved only now to 
perish with misery. Would to God I 



I 
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had followed my sweet Gloryenan to the 
grave 

Marcel—'' Berthi, Bertha ! is it thieii • 
thus you regard your poor old husband^ 
who is spared to you ? What could I 
have done, if I had also lost my good* 
affectionate wife ? '* 

Bertha held out her hand. — ** Yoii are 
right, Marcel ; and I ask a thousand 
pardons of you : for your sake I can 

suffer any hardship But we have only 

bread enough for one 'day, and you^e 
our garments ! '* 

il/flrce/.— " God, and • the charity of 
our fellow-creatures, will provide Tor U5,f 
my wife ! Tomorrow will not be Sunday, 
and we will work.- I have four pair of 
shoes in the house to mend, which wiM 

B 5 



bripg me faarpenQe ^ach ; ^xid your wheel 
will turn. We are not yet in danger ojf 
sta|;ving : though we h*ve not mucH^ we 
haye never bpe^ obliged to, beg; an4 it 
14 that which, ^onlA give we pa|n« T<3^ 
toke froiq those ^o woi^ld give wi^h 4. 
good hearty I am willing; it, will be 
sweet to thanH. them : but to ask oC those ^ 
who would^ perh^p^, i^ef^se us — of, at 
leajst, give it wijbh. a bad grace— ^wo^ld hfi 
repugnant to my feelings : for there Bffi 
many .wbP: ar,e hard-heasted and cruel.;, 
and . I pray God to spare my old age th^ 
humility of asking relief from suqh cha*- 
lacters ! " ' 

Bertha (bt^inmng tq w^p). — " It. 
wil^. however, be 80; ^nd what does 
it sigoifyi when our son died in an ho»- 
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pitaI^ What any other mortificatiaa 
can be....J" 

MarceLr-^*^ The distress x£ tlmt was^ 
that he expired from usp-^that vrt dad 
not attend ham in his illness. As lor the 

■V. 

ho^ital, ndiicfa you take so much ta heart, 
many good* men have dSed in such a 
plac^, and do not go the less to* Heaven 
on that account* Om children are there, 
we ave sore of that f God recalled tliem 
to himself in theiv state ef innocence/ 
before they knew what crimes were. 
Hew do we know, had they Kved, that 
would have been the case ? Yemr (teugh^ 
ter might have quitted you with the first 
lover who .oftered himself and gone off 
wfth some marching regiment, seduced 
by a cockade and a red coat ; you- never 
might hatve sefnr.them moriS, and your 
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anxiety on their account must have been 
constant and dreadful. Is it not far more 
consoling to reflecfi that you restored 
them pure as you received them to the 
great Being who for a time lent us so gi^at 
a blessing ? Weep not, then, my Bertha, 
and listen to the prayers I will read/' * 

Bertha sighed deeply, without an- 
swering a word. The tender mother could 
not but remember she had been once the 
happy parent of two lovely children — 
that she was so no longer — that she had 
been in easy, if not in affluent, circum- 
stances, and was now covered with rags, 
in a state of absolute want — without the 
most ^agonising feelings. Her husband 
regretted his lost fortune, but, above all, 
his beloved children, as sincerely as her- 
s^f ; but sorrow in men has a different 
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effect — it is seated internally in the heart, 
and rarely finds ease in words : women, on 
the contrary, are more loquacious in their 
grief, and their tears are always ready. This 
is most likely the reason that misfor* 
tune is sometimes so fatal to man, and 
so much sooner banished from the female 
heart: in truth, the ^rief of this worthy 

ft 

man was more acute than what was felt 
by Bertha,, though the expression of her 
feelings were more lively ; and his whole 
study had been, since their misfortunes^ 
to prevent her dwelling too much on 
them, to change tlie conversation when*^ 
ever it fell on them, and to appear him* 
self more resigned— more contented than 
he really was. 

His only son, Francis, a youth of the 
utmost promise, had a wish to become a 
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carpenter, and . evinced talenta for that 
useful occupation ; hi» father^ at that ttsie 
very comibrtable in his own £utufttion> 
iudnlged hift, wish,, and at twelve years old 
he was bound to a very worthy man in a. 
town at some distance. He was turning 
out most satisfactorily to* his parents, when 
he was seized by a contag^oua fever ; bis 
master^, fearing for the lives of his owbi fsH 
mily, placed htm in an hospital^ where he 
soon.ditd. fit;rtha had this hospital deeply 
9t he€trt; she thought proper attention 
had been Mwmting, and- would have been 
€€mso.Iedr in a degree for his loss liad he 
expired in her arras. There remained to 
tJtem one. daughter, of sixteen, beautiful 
and good, and to her marriage they looked 
forward for die support of anotlicr son 
in their old age, when they were again 
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attsickf^ by misifortuiie ^-t-^a Ave^dfy^l fire 
coQsi^med th^ir housie; all xhm e&eci^ 
vfer€ de^royed^ and tlicy alsor lost t;he first 
treasure of tl^cir liyes-r-thcir lovely daugh- 
ter — by %he eflfeqtsf of ti&rror th^rt djcjadful 
njght. Tbeir despair was not to be dx- 
pre%sed. Y^t they I^ad a little Iao4» wbtqh^, 
being childles3|, they determisi^d to se\l'^ 
in order to live with frugality on. the 
small portion Which remained;, when a 
wai; broke oat^ wbiqh, completed theiff 
ruin, by^ the, Bupibei^ of soldiers qjuartered- 
on them; and the additional contributions 
thfiy were forc^ to pay» in a shprt time re-^ 
duced them ta beggary, and obliged them 
to quit the place of their birth), and the. 
sce^ne of theii; pa^ happiness. Some, of their 
worthy neiglpbour^, un3oliaitedf made a, 
little subscription, witbi the amount of 
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which they had purchased the mberable* 
ruined cottage we first beheld thtm in, * 
at the extremity of a little village, ten 
miles, or more, from that they had quit- 
ted. Bertha spun from morning till night 
for the peasants; Marcel, too old to work 
at the ground, applied himself to mend 
shoes by the side of his wife's spinning-'* 
wheel; — he went by the name of the- 
* old cobbler of the cottage ;' — and he did * 
not want for work : thus, togethier,- 
they gained sufficient to prevent their* 
starving, but they- had not a farthing* 
to put aside for clothes. Their garments: 
of better days fell into rags — th^y dared* 
not go to church — and both feared theri-» 
gour and approach of winter; but they 
had yet long to look forward to that pe- 
riod, the month of July was. only begun-,* 
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and Marcel read to his wife, that 
*' God fed the young ravens,, and revived 
the lilies of the field/' When prayers 
were endedj the little congregation left the 
church. This was another trying sight 
for Marcel ;^— -they assembled in thechurch- 
yard, the young men and maids, in gaiety 
and innocent mirth^ while their parents 
regarded them with complacency and de» 
light This picture of paternal happiness 
recalled his past felicity — a felicity lost 
without hope t)f return. The crowd had 
now dispersed, arid he remained pensive 
at his broken window, lost in reflections 
ef the most agonising kind. Before his 
cottage was a bank of grass, shaded from 
the mid-day sun by some fine nut-trees ; 
under their spreading branches he saw a 
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traveller bad reposed himself — ^a knap- 
sack at hia back — a stick in his hand : 
his thick shoes^ covered with dust, be-- 
spoke bis having travelled on foot ; but 
he was well dressed^ and appeared quite at 
his ease. After resting a few oiomentsi^ 
he untied his sack, placed his stick on 
the jgrass, and taking out some white 
]^read and dried fruitSs he .mi^e a wnple 
but hearty breakfast, of which Mvce^ who 
had not tast«d food, would have partaken 
with infinite satisfactioa. He then un- 
folded a piece of wooUea^ttif^ looked at it 
with pleasure, and, neatly folding il^ re- 
placed itrin his Back, This was also an 
olgect of eiivy to tli^ old man, who was 
literally almost naked At length the 
stranger rosc^ took from his fob a hand- 
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lome gold wdt€h» looked at the hour, 
cast a glance at the aurroundiag country, 
and dcpartfdr 

*■ That m^ seemed an Happy under the 
aut-trcQ^I ' thouglU MurceU that he alw 
deteripiii«4 to r«pQW und«r their $hadc» 
^ And perh^pa an houi of »la«p would ba* 
m\k from \k^ iDiDdi for that tim«t hi» »(•* 
TQW8 w4 his hvngf n' 

« 

He l«ft the cottoge wUhom atyiog 
any thing ta B^tha^ who was occupied 
in putting fi^^ on her wheel for the mor^ 
re^W* lie bad Just crossed the road and 
entered on the grass, when he beheld 
soinething white on the spot the traTellet 

« 

had occupied. It was a bit of white 
papery he took it up — it felt weighty; 
he opened it, and beheld four beautiful 
double louis d'or, and in a paper inckised 
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a large cross of gold, suspended tea chaiir 
of the same kind which women wore 
round their necks. Scarcely in the days*^ 
of hi6 prosperity had Marcel, at one time, 
beheld so much gotd together^ and at pre- 
sent it was indeed a sight most novel. 

He bad now no wish to sleeps and/ 
replaeing the gold in the paper, he looked 
towards the road the traveller had taken, 
and then at hiff own deplorable residence. 
Bertha was now at the little windew; 
straining her eyes in, search of her bus- 
band ; — ^he made her a sign to approach, 
which she quickly complied with.— 
" What have you got thpre ?" said she. 

Marcel. — " A good find, truly. Ber- 
tha ; look at this paper.'** 

Bertha.^-*^ Jesul Maria L it is mo* 
ney ! Gold, . is it not ?-^ 
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MarceL — " Yes, without doubt; I be- 
lieve they are double louis.*^ 

Bertha. — " Double ! One — two — three 
— four ; there are, then, eight louis iii this 
little space ! And this cross — is it also of 
gold?" 

MarceL — " I believe it gold, and the 
chain alsa" 

Bertha.—" My Godi my God ! what 
a treasure! It seems as if an angel had 
placed them for us: — it was certainly your 
prayers which made you find it — ^ God 
sends food to the hungry ravens/ We 
are now rich for a long time. See, Marcel 
— With one of these louis we will hoih 
new-dress ourselves, and very warmly too ; 
with anotller we will buy corn; with an- 
other, some furniture ; and the fourth..... 
there is not enough for a co w^^bo ; we 






• ift UAtiCEti 611, 

a 

tnuftt not be too ambitious, foul content 
ourselves with what God had sent tis: ' wef 
will keep the fbuith^ jvith the erosd and 

4cbain^ for accidetits for instance 

Vou laugh, Marcell why, I really almost 
doubt we are so rich." — 

Marcel (interf'optbig her). — ^ Dear 
Bertha, I smile to think how soon yoii 
have disposed of that which does ac/t he- 
long to us,* 

Bertha.^^^^ How then ! what is 'it you 
mean? Did you not flmr it? — do you 
know who lost it? Surely, if neither the 
money nor trinkets are marked, they be- 
long to any «ne who finds them.^ 

MarceL-^^ But I know^ Bertiia, to 
whom these things do beloti^ * 

Bertha.— ^^ And bow s&ould yoii 
know?* 
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Marcel.-^^* They belong to a traveller 
who rested on this bank not more than a' 
quarter of an hour since. I saw him from 
our window; he opened a sack, took 
from it a piece of stuff, and it was then 
this paper must have falien out amongst 
theliigh grass/' 

Bertha. — ** He must have plenty of 
these louis to pay them so little attention, 
and therefore will not mjss them; the 
finding them to us is every thing.^ 

Marcel. — " You are right, Bertha, 
it is all; for it may be the means of 
saving or losing our soulf. -We have nei- 
ther of us long to live; shall we, then, 
burthen our consciences with the weight 
of these eight louis ? Yo« think we sliall 
be the better for tbem ; yoa decdve your- 
8elf-~we shall be ten times moie unfoi^ 
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Uinate if we give way to the desire of ap- 
plyiog them to our own use.: — we should 
liave a better bed, but we should not 
skep with so much tTanquHlity; we 
sliould have better clothes, but we dare 
the less go to chuich than in our present 
rags; and when the day arrived in which 
we shall be called on to give up our last 
accounts, when all our actions must be 
known, how should we excuse this one ? 
— By our extreme poverty? Well, that isa 
ijiotive to be the more honest, because we 
have the more temptation to be others- 
wise ; and that .iMe should jiot give up the 
only riches which remam to us — peace of 
mind and a good conscience ! Take cou-* 
rage, my dear wife, we shall not die of 
hunger. Look round--i*AreiK>t all the fields 
covered with corn ;. — the tiibe of harvest 
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wiM sMki ArFiv^-^we W)ll'.gle»ii;--t4ic 
ju8^e h ^wA ^t& us, you ^knbw ;- hk' faarm 
Is 86^ fme' h^ wMl '^ve 4is' kai«5-«^I Vishall 
get two or three sheaves ^^cbrn ; and.tiie 
fi^iinSster aAso .will Jet lis iirte. his. fields: 
4;hls mm be mudi better ^ban^ tekkig^. to 
onrsetTes that wbidi is the prnperfcy:: of 
another.^ 

Beriha^ii^ing).-*^' YeSy for food*; 
but where shall we get ckitfaes £br Uae 
HTJtjter ?f: 

Marcel.-^** Heaven \*ill: douhtlesa^ 
pffovide ,U6 with what is necesaary : have 
i:not t(dd[ you he dresses the lilies of the 
field, and that it. is needtess to. taite 
^timi^U.;&r tDiqovrow? This tcaveller 
will perhaps give me a reconqneiise ;....I ido 
•jotiwantany, bowfiver,: for having i>nly 
4wejpt^^duiy;o...bttt if be.gilres]ll6JSlsffi^ 
voL. ii# c 
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cient to buy you an apron, my poor 
fiertba, I will accept it with gratitude." " 

Bertha.-^*' That's well : but where 
can ^you find him?'' 

Marcel.-^^* I shall this moment go 
across the field*— you know'the road makes 
a great bound, on account of the river**- 
and gain more than a quarter of a mile 
by that route ; I think' I shall arertake 
him in the valley.'* 

Bertha. — " I hope so: but if you 
should not find him ?"•«•• 

Marcel-—*^ Oh ! as to that, dear wife, 
notwithstanding my repugnance, I am 
-decided what to do. 

ifcr/Atf.~" To keep the eight lottis^ 
without donbt'' 

-ftftfrreir-'* To beg just soiBcxent m ■ 
the town to enable me 'to pay tot an ad* 
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vertisementjin the newspaper. Go, Ber- 
tha, bring my jsttck, apd dq not be un- 
easy if I shoukl not return so soon as you 
may expect me. Make haste, now.V- 

fiertharan to obey : ,she was ashamed 
at not having' better understood her bus- 
band's meaning ; ,he . had recalled in her 
soul all those sentiments of good the 
«ight of the gold had for a nioment ba- 
nished^ and sh^ quickly returned with 
the walking-sti^k of Marcel--" Take it;** 
said she^ /'and go as speedily as possible; 
I shall be glad when that vile gold is out 
of my sight** , 

Marcel set off; but his legs, trembling 
with age and a sedentary life, did not 
fully second the wishes of his heart: 
he. walked with difficulty, the wind agi- 






tated tii6 sedx^ ^hite lodbs which yet 

Kngered xfA his funrowed f^cow, .And' s^' 

blew about the tatters i^ Us mket^W 

dress. Bertha followed hisnrteps w^ith ber 

eyes »to the top of the 4h11; «he wmld 

have has^tened Ifbem 'by her looks :^-^*'He 

will not overtake the travelter,*' said sh^ 

•* and my poor dear oW n»an will be kiHed 

by tbe fatigue of gon^ the six miles it is 

from hence to the town. But- 1 was a 

fool not to*]^o wysdlf;'Ifmi!^t(en y'ears 

yonnger tifaii he w-^m.n>udh' stronger, 

and wilkcbo fast' that I 'shoiild. presend]^ 

have overtaken this stranger :*%oweter, I 

sball<'gQien rfaeiip'with JMarcef, he -wklks 

^^410^."^ teerttoaj at ^rftyi«ve/helievcd 

herself j^Mingm'^raiparisoh Witb'herlms- 

baitdi md mm alW'hiki^asf^^e'tiaclbeen 

only thirty years of^a^e- She joined him 
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quickly;, and, taking his a?R>, desired him 
to sitdown oa tlier stile^ and let her go in 
bb place. 

Afarcei— " No, my kind Bertha; yoa 
never saw this matiy an^d, of course, are 
liable to be imposed on by any rogue who 
would tell you the money was his." 

JBer/Aitf.—- " Ab ! that But you can 

describe him to me. Tell me, is he young 
or old, tall or shorty fair or brown? and 
vi4>at eoloar is hif coat ?*^ 

MarceL^ ** I did not ^ee him rery 
Mar, yet am* sure I should recollect him ; , 
ke appeared to be about the mirldie age,^ 
Vail and stout, his skin remarkably brownj 
But listen, Bertha, we will go togetberj> 
we shall support each other ki our walk." 

He passed his arm througlvthatof his 
wifr, and the poor old pair went on. as fast 

c 3 
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as possible: ,tbcy stopped at the end of 
the little winding path which joined theT 
road, looking about to their right and 
iefr, and in a moment had the pleasure to 
behold the object of their search, who 
had not yet made the angle of the road. 
When they were within a few paces of 
the traveller, he judged, from their aged 
and ragged appearance^ they would ask 
charity; and he was ready to bestow, 
even before they had ^e power, had it 
been their inclination, to demand it. 

Bertha. — " We are much obliged to 
you, sir: we ask 'for nothing; it is gs, on 
the contrary, who wish to give you some- 
thing.'^ 

The Stranger. — " Me, my good people I 
what can this mean r" 

Marcel. — " My wife mistakes, sir : it 



THE COBBLER OF THE COTTAGE. SI 

is not to give, she means ; it is to restore 
that which is your own. Did you not 
some little time since rest for half an 
hour under a nut-tree, by a little rivulet 
on the road-side ? ^ 

The Stranger. — ^^ Yes, it is very true : 
I now recollect to have ,seen you at the 
window of a cottage on the other side 
the road ; your white locks and respect-* 
able appearance struck me most forcibly/' 

Marcel. — " You opened your sack. ..•'' 

" The Stranger.—'^ Without doubt. I 

did not breakfast o^ leaving the house 

where I slept, and I ate it with pleasure 

under those beautiful trees." 

Marcel. — " I also saw your air of 
content and happiness. You tpok out a 
piece of stuff— looked at, and replaced it 

c 4 • 



in your bag; and it w£^ tbcii, without 

dodbt^ that the paper c][Voppe€l Qiit.^ - 

The Stranger.-^** Four double Iduk, if 
it is minci-i— a cro& pf gold, with a qliaia 
of the same metal, witlt* i ftiy liqes Writ- 
tsen on tl» paper io Avfcicbk wa^ ft^kted.*' 

Marcel had .obaerved, but not read* 
them, .aj5 liis st^fectacled were kft ck»ed in 
the Prajet-book he had been readisi^^ Tbe 
tVaveUer then opened his knapsack, bUt 
found not the gold. 

ilforcc/.-- ^" I knew well enough you 
would not %Yd it tiiere, siute 1 have it in: 
my hand : — there, sir,, are your fbiiriouis 
and your necklace; put them again into 
your bag, but guard them better in future.** 
The stranger received them with a mix- 
ture of respect and gratitude : he pressed 
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the sbrivelled bands of the old man . be^ 
tw^eiv hifi — ^^" Yott have rendered me a 
great service,"* said be ; " and, if one may 
judge from appearances, you have more 
merit than another in restoring my pro- 
perty, since, my good creatures, you ap- 
pear very poor." 

Bertha. — " Oh t so poor, sir, that..,..." 
Marcel. — " We had not rven the same 

% 

temptations that others would have had to 
appropriate so large a sum to their own 
use ; it Mras superior to our necessities j 
and the first thing we thought of was to 
endeavour to firid out the right owner." 

Stranger. — " Honest and virtuous 
couple t at your age' to come so for to re- 
store to Hie my little treasure ! Could you 
iiot as well have sent itby one of your 
children?" 

c5 
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Bertha.'^** Alas ! sir, we have none 

now ; it is our greatest misfortune. We 

have .been blessed in them, apdo...** 

-Wurce/.— " And, at least, when we 

« 

suffer, we suffer alone But come, my 

poor wife, let us leave this gentleman to 

continue his journey Good-day to j^ou, 

sir; do not lose your money again/' 

4 

The straftger had an embarrassed air : 
— " No, no, good father," said he, taking 
his hand, ^' we do not part thus. Yet a 
moment I beg of you* sit down, and 
listen to me : — The purpose that gold is 
destined for is sacred — I will tell you 
why it is impossible I should break in 
upon it ; — X have besides about me barely 
enough to carry me where I am going, 
which is ten or twelve miles distant : but 
J>efore eight days are passed I will meet 
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you again, and return my obligation to 
you. I:hope you believe me sincere, and, 
trusting to my honour, will tell me your 
name; I shall have forgotten the place, or 
the cottage, which so worthy a couple 
dwell in.;-Your name, I beg," said he, 
drawing a pencil from his pocket. 

Marcd. — " I am known in the vil- 
lage by the name of ^ the old cobbler of 
the cottage.' I shall behold you with 
pleasure if you return; but if not, you 
will have our prayers along with you, for 
you have procured us one happy hour, 
and we have not many. Adieu, sir.' 

Stranger. — ^** Worthy man 1 if I could 
forget you I. should not merit the happi<» 
ness I am in search of, and which I 
tremble lest I should not find. It is 
more thitn twenty^five years max I 
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quitted my familj, during which time I 
have not had any news of l3iem : my pa^ 
rents, no doubt, belie^'e me dead ; or per- 
haps themselves no longer exist : but if 
I find them once more, how happy we 
sbaU her 

Bertha (wafing).—*^ Ah ! yed— veiy 
happy — a thousand times moie happy 
those who have tfarir cbiidren on ilie 
earth ! for us^ we shall never behold ours 
but in heaven." 

J/nrcdL— ** Yott se^ my wife, if I was 
not right this morning, when I said;, that 
children often give gteat mieasiness to 
their parents ; acd here is am instance of 
the truth of my vgament :— «this person 
appears a good soit of man, yet Ik quit- 
ted JUb paients, and left them twenty- 
fire yeai^ vithoat enquiring fm them — 
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Would :y(m hot think this worse than 
cteath?'^ 

'■ Strahgtr.*"^^ I was culpabte, in tho 
fii-st instabce^ whisni by a youthful folly, 
and sedueed by a rbcruittng party which 
caoie into oun town^ I dnliated, wit^ut 
even askiag their permissiob : bitt the* 
"rest, wad not.my fiiult^-4;he regiment into* 
which I had entered was embarked for. 
Batavii.; I was at once sent into the in* 
teriisr^ to Work J^t my trade of a carpentei)^ 
and I ^asied tome years withiout hafving 
air opportunity to write ; and when: I did: 
return to Batavia, I wrote several kttera 
to my father^ without erer having any. 
anaww fioMn him. . I gajmed a good dfeal' 
of money 4 but of what use i^ thdt wbeii 
the heart is sot content ? and miaie was 
i^ £!urope. I thought wiKboa); oeasing oa. 
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the village which gave me birdi, where I 
had left aH I had ever loved ia the world 
— ^iriy father, mother, and sister* I de- 
termined to return, and embarked with 
my little treasure. I happily arrived at 
Hamburgh nearly -two months since — 
there I met by diance my old master, of 
whom I learnt my trade, and who was 
established there since my quitting faim% 
I knew him immediately ; but he did not 
remember me, I was so tanned, as you 
see, by a Batavian sun. When I .told 
him who I was, he was much astonished ; 
— he received me as a son, and took me to 
his house. I found bis daughter, whom I 
had left a child, now a fine young* woman. 
Every day I was going to seek my pa- 
rents; but Annette requested.me to re- 
main yet a little longer, and I obeyed, it 
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not beiDg in my power to refuse any thing 
to this sweet girl. I had written to them 
on my arrival ; but not receiving any an* 
swer, I said one day to my master — • 
* Your Annette and I love each other ; 
behold the sum I have amassed by my 
work — ^give her to me for my wife, and I 
will seek ray parents, and we will make 
but one happy family ; but .Annette must 
be my own before I consent to leave her/ 
y I consent, most freely," said my master^ 
'.Annette is yours; and you. may seeH 
your parents in a few hours/ .1 was 'the 
husband of my Annette, and f wo days 
after I Was on my journey. My wife has 
the heart, of a queen— she bought a fine 

4 

piece of stuff for a dress for my mother ; 
her father had given her twelve louis on 
the day of our marriage, she wiapped 
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Ibur double ones in this bit of pa^er, atid 
nuidf 'Takb thufcYroti ni« to your father, 
M^el^jiy. the ej&pehews of his journey :' 
thdt Vras; not all'^sbe t(f6k fiom lier owa 
tirck the gold ^hdin aiid cro^ tix send my 
dister^ to whom ^lie wrat6 a few liaes, i» 

g^ay- with ttre ' pffeseWs of rtfy • Attiiette : 
judgtrthen, <>f 4tiy si)tjow h^ | lost thefm^ 
«lid h»w gfeat tire my dbligatidtos to you» 
*.. .'Rfjtj my dodi should I not find my pa- 
rbtyfe f My heatt fe opppd^sed with sorrow 
, at the idefe. ^ey must AoW be old,; sitice 
I aitt to* loftg*r yotti^ig: for my sister, I 
have iio fetfr of thW: fcibd, she beiftg^ some 
ytettrs ybttfjgc* t*iaftnAy9*tf : btttitiy dfear 
father, he 'Wa^*s6 good ia ttM«i*-sd edi»* 
forfeble ih hte circiwffifs'taliees! God WiB 
i^tesshim. fite Jftttl always a glass ttf good 
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wine* tb'gtve the pow^ ^yd my^ doit Ino- 
ther soihe diiiteer ia iltfltireifor thoairi tha^^ 
wanted it. If yoii a^e :of kbial cottotrj^^t 
you> m^ perhaps have heaftxh tif .0I4 feri 
ther Maix:el, of PililfciCz^ ajeict^ :ht»;wif<3i{ 

, *^0 my God!" exddimed tte old; 
mzvtf ^' can it be possible 1 ^* stxetcUiaiig 6aA. 
bis trembling feeble ai^ma to the %tnmgpui 
^ It is a; dreaft).! .... Bertha^ deai* Berthb» itir 
our son! our Frapcis^I risen firopi .tisiet 
tomb to bless our age ! " 

" O Heaveti! it. is my dwld— lily: 

sou!'^ cried the almost fraftt'tc mt^heiVi 
searcbmg. his bosom and forehead for. 
m^rks a parent only would havfc reracm- 
belled^ whicli having found, she kissed a 
thoUsaikrl times, and point(?d thech out to 
her go6d did man. 
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Wiiat can we say to the reader, ta 
give him the tmallest idea of the fedings 
of these three persons ? Parents only c^n 
judge what the sensations of others can 
be who have a child restored to them, 
after having for so many years believed 
him dead. They fell on their knees^ 
and with grateful hearts, and eyes stream* 
ing witli joy, humbly and fervently re- 
turned thanks to the Almighty Giver of 
Acir present feliei^, . for what they 
termed a , Paradise on earth. But, no j 
a Paradise is not to be found in this un- 
certain world, where hapfUness is never 
met unalloyed by 8orr6w ! Tlie remem- 
brance of the lovely unfortunate Glory- 
enari made them feel they were but 
human beings j for, as soon as the first 
transports of the meeting "had subsided, 
the affectionate Francis said :— 
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" But my wrtcr— 4ny dtfar sitter! — 
You tdd me you had no children*^ 
What, then, ' happened to oar Glory^ 
enan?'* ? 

"She died in my arms !'* cried Ber- 
tha, as well as tears would admit.....^ She 
will never wear that beautiful collar I "*..» 
Francis clasped it on the neck of his: 
mother ; while the tender ftthet, with his 
eyes fijced on heaven, said*— ' 

" I fancy our angd now looks down* 
upon US| from*! the mansions of the blessed^ 
with a crown of gold on her head I ** 

Marcel, in that ecstatic moment, 
could feel the sensations of gloiry and 
happiness. After a few moments' silence, 
Marcel said to his wife — 

^* That hospital you dreaded so much, 
you see, restored him to us. 
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formed ab) aoquaiadEince whh^ a •ilf^dUtrtted 
gerysttdt^ mho tttptwtxt whim^ knd had 
persuaded him to join their party cftt hitf" 
Fecdvdrji Wd kaow the v^st^ot^hte llistory. 
Thd itaasteir corjiintor, tn^ho^aredf tite rcH 
proabketi of liis poffitifd) th<Mig>ht it woul<f 
^dc1& tkeny Itito to hedr of bis' d«ath ; or 
peshdpa balidted it to be t^ caae him* 
self. The good old couplei in their turn, 
ncoitofeed tihe mistotunM thisy kaid ex* 
pbcbnotd^ and the eitaess'df their nii$erf, 
which had hartdned on a ptetn^Xnife ^lif 
SLgBy and chailged their lEeatiii^ds more 
than the burning suti &f indk hadehanged; 
those of their sots. The hiappy trio now 
returned to the cottage; FvAnoi^ iimhoA 
tp thank the neighbours who had been 
kind to his distressed patents. He op- 
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dered the cottage to be given to the 
first wretch who was without a home ; to 
which he joined the little orchard and 
beautiful nut-trees, which had occasioned 
his meeting those beloved objects of his 
search. It is almost needless to mention, 
that the next day he went to the neigh- 
bouring town, to new-dress Marcel and 
Bertha : they set off with their son in the 
5tage for Hamburgh, where they were 
received with open arms by the good 
Annette and her father, and continued to 
live, surrounded by their grand-children. 
Marcel every night saying to his wife :- — 
" God has given us a Paradise on 
earth!'' 
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The Recital of Henry P. at Twentif^e. 
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I HAD in infancy a friend — ^and never 
was friend more loved at that happy age, 
rwhen friendslnp is a sentiment, pure, 
and becomes fixed for life, in the breast of 
sincerity and ii»nocence» I (|ouId scarcely 
endure a separation of two. hours from 

Xi^harles : but Mre were at lea^gth parted ; and 

« 
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and it was more than three years since we 
had met: howfv^^'as k is not my owa 
history.! am writing, it would be needless 
to recount those circumstances, very com- 
mon in the to*is« *f Ufe, vblph had 
caused this long absence. In its com- 
mencement we WMt« volumes to each 
other, instead of letters; after a little 
whfle they- became short, and kss fre- 
quent, and at length ceased altogether : 
but the senthnetft which had-filled our 
hearts still subsisted in its first strength 
of feelingi and^as re^iwd in me in its 
•most glowitfg dia4(MM-«, • when 'my aSairs 
•recalled nf>e!to a country I'bad quitted; at 
twelve years old, and which Ctwr4es still 
inhabited. I- learnH he was not jmarrted, 
and lived «it a sweet «pot near as Msele 
who doated on htm. It would have 



^(forded rnie pl^Mur^ tQ hwfi «fpfrUe4 
him w»4h » vi$it, «i)4< hwe s^ 9M^ ^ 

tijms 4t ibis JbMMse.i burt ;tht bu9i«4l* m^: 

{ j^tild not ^e^t mjf mtmtioM tiU (w^ 

.1 iVcmimn^c^ my- ^^oartify. tp hit ron 
sjdencie; ^^ as I a{iprQiiche4 J^bfi > ear» 
ii^lMch had passed since om^ s^paratioii: - 
vrere^^ ^ftm^^d Drpn> my anlwl, iliart I 
tiseught J k^d neyier €f^sbd to tegpandi 
kim , with ottr obildiali friemiyoSp. I 
•fistiigot aU those happy days I had 
rp^ed >far Aikin Itiimi and those ojily i 
waagohigiiQjexpeiiaiice^appeared toiBCfi* 
thr>'4iati3aictB0O. I foigofc dao that tMs 
happiJBf aa would iasli but a few jkm&ib^ and 
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my heart anticipated the joy I should 
experience when' pressed in the arms of 
fViendship. I arrived^ and was an- 
nounced; and I found my friend as 
tender and affectionate as when a child : 
had we met by chance, I 'do not affirm 
that we should have known each other ; 
but it appeared to me we were both still 
the same, and as little changed in our 
persons as in our regard. After dinner, 
he proposed i walk, and I attended 4nm 
to a beautiful garden, which had of\en 
been the theatre of our infantine sports 
and plays: a thousand details of past 
times, andof thehappy days of our infancy, 
were at first presented to our imagina* 
tions. The tenderness of our first meet- 
ing having subsided, it was folk>wed hy a 



gaiety produced by our remembriincey. 
We beth ^ke at once : * You remember 
— ^j'ou have not forgot — ^how we climbed 
those tall trees-^how you swam the river, 
&G. &c. &c/ At length our babble ceased f 
a. sentiment more calm suoceeded; it 
was mixed with a kind of pleasing me- 
lancholyi which is not without its charms. 
Our happiness at meeting was joined to 
a vague sentiment of regret for those 
years of happy infancy which had passed 
without the possibility of return-~of those 
years which leave only tlie remembrance 
of innocence — when so little makes us 
happy — when sorrow is so soon eiFaced| 
and all is enjoyment and peace. Who can 
appreciate the strength of these sentiments, 
or the feeling of early friendship — of hearts 
united by age and situation'—but which 

D 3 



ar« ^iifk CO soon banishdd by. ^appornt- 
^eot atwl UottWc!* Yet, hovrtver^ ki 
the midst of these stonids does I^rovid^ 
race gf^nt a leogtheoed fatppy iife to 
those whdkoOw holHr tokii|by it with dit 
fampljcity of imiocenoe! i Imrnt -this 
gjeatr tjrittti :-«^tbat there is no ntVK 
atioi), however cruel it xaay. be^-^no 
misforume (thi^t t>f remorse exiaspted), 
fcom whicb we may not draw some con-^ 
fplation, if we perserere iq seeking for 
it from that source where alone it wilt, be 

» 

£ound| and do hot abandoli ourselves to 
despair* 

\ Il0w «iany persons detest life from 
imaginary dtsappdintments— ^for some loss 
which a moment can repair i: Ah-! real 
^e^rt-felt distress is ever the most re* 
tig^l^d : it finda strength to support dis** 
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C0r«rsai>9i94d!|am;Ag6s !.«Nl.did ;i|i^,p»k9; 
these wi^e re^<it¥^b ; &11 idf^ o^ trQpI)te : 

be^utifi^l gaml^^i Iff tbe sk]e of m-y early 
fri$ti4)^y ar^ tJirOMgti his,, the ti^ofjd 
aii4 , life hiEid .y^t for me all itjs primitive' 
QbfiCial^* It was one of tl)e fioest spriq^: 
<te|^*ir"^ne of those day* when tJiQ ait* 
if ^'Seioei^ and Aian i^iteatbea with : the 
t^tnio^ fecility— urbeo existence, k mprd 
%ht s the earth seemed adorned as for ar 
fi&tf, and a hree^te fnesh.and reviving en^ 
\^i^oned u$) ai)d bjougbt uSithtf perfume* 
of the siweWabt. flowers :-r-tl>e trcesU .which. 

W^re covertKl ivjth hk>ssQm$» 4eempd^ like 
tb^ most variegated jnosegays ; th^e^ b^ii-i 
tiful laylocky ihebrilltapt peadi, b«ndi«^ 
ufidee their drose«eoloured gariaodi^ : gav/^r 
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animation to the snow; wUteaeu of the 
pran and cherries, whose light bloasoms 
ftll at our feet, and fomiefl for ns literally 
a carpet of flowers; the apple-tree, still 
more charming, bent with grace its 
branches, loaded with buds variegated 
by pink and white, and intermixed with 
leaves of the newest, brightest verdure : 
the birds above us snug their songs of 
love ; the butterfly, with painted wing, 
flew from flower to flower ;— all by which 
we were surrounded oflTered a spectacle 
animated and delightful/ which I en- 
jopd with enthusiasm: Suddenly, as 
jf to add still more to my enchantment, a 
melody, which seemed to come from 
Heaven, struck my ear ; some toiies 
rtben organised the 
in aa air, sung' 
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with indefinable expression, which an- 
swered exactly to the exuItatioB* I lat 
that mcHnent felt In the disposition of 
my hearty it would have taken less than 
this to have strongly aflbcted me. I 
breathed with difficnlty ;^^I felt my eyes 
fill with tears : — *' In the name of Hea- 
ven^ Charles/" said I, pressing his arm, 
^' who is the angel that sings tlius ? " 

** It is a blind girl,'! replied he; '^and 
I knoW| by the sound of .her voice, that 
«he is affectedy Kkt; me^'^ < . 

^A blind girl!*' cried ll '' Gaod 
Heaven ! as it a blind person who cdr> 
brates with so much expression the lieauty 
of nature, and ttie happiness of existence ? 
Blind did you say ! Know yoi» if it be 
from birth, or «ccasioned by accident e " 

v>5 
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. '^ She is nay nm^htinx and friajd^" 
ttpKedil^iiddfisi V for these three yeaiB 
fSi&t I hdve gone every day to aee ber ; and^ 
2 9»nre ymi, m tbdsfc'uil^erviews I b^i^ 
acquired more wisdom, ixioce true philo- 
^phy^ mcH^ Iir4«f, ^gt^iMd suUioie ideta^ 
4^11 in >aUf I evei' reaU before I knew her. 
jLook At ^at ipiejtty! ooitage ; the ^apaf t^ 
men t ba. die second* floor^ iwfaeee case- 
Iments aBeb|)enV^d por^^ed with jiesaamine, 
J« herjoliannber."J - 

Again a chafiaing. oteptmre, i and fol- 
lowed by: Aid ^ame sii^ieel sdundb ; J heard 
*o^ly thevMet, nild 46 aotreindniber the 
words;-^'. '..'•••'.• • 

^' Sbe» jh' jming/' bmA 1 40 my friend^ 
wtien die finiihedi ^^^'b^r voi(ie^ so fmh, 
so bfiWaa*, spesOci it** 
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. '* Sh« is aearly» twenty," itplied b«it 
<^ bat WA$ only seven wben the »niiiL*(>dx ; 
def^iv^ed her of her sight" 

« Ah, God I •"' cried I :~" And t<> this ? 
mUfart^ne i^ added,, no doubt, thafe of 
being disfigured ! Shocluiig distemper ! I 
Her voice, boircver^ remains.: JMil^what 
a pity l" ; / 

. ^^ Sophia is far from beiog disfigured," 
quickly returned Charle$; ^'she is still 
cbarmifig ; and tiiat voi^ you find so : 
touching, is not more ao than her iigare. 
The cruel malady which brought on this 
blindness was not of the worst Hind; a 
cold in the eyes aUracted all the venom 
of the disease ; scarcely can be perceived 
the slightest trace : her face is p^fect, if 
her eyes were open* Alas I they are 
ctoied £^ everl iWid one may gucsa. 



Go SOPHIA; ORj 

tbey were beautiful— her long black eye* 
lashes speak their colour : but, alas ! that 
IS all. Those eyes, so sparkling, so beau'^ 
tifuli exist no longer ! Her q[iother has 
often, told me how anxiously, for three 
long weeks^ she watched over her: at 
the end of that period the disease left 
her, but the eyes of her child were not 
opened. As she had not been considered 
in danger ^ death, she was without any 
apprehension. Judge of her temn* and 
Agonising grief when this tender parent 
attempted to lift the lids of the closed eyes, 
and found them gone for ever ! '* 

My friend was silent ; I read in every 
line of his countenance, and- the degree 
of feeling with which he spoke, how 
deeply he was interested. I exclaimed 
hurried away by my. compassion^'' Poor • 
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unfortunate^ ! yet so young, and plunged 

» 

in .eternal night, what must be her de**: 
spair! " 

^' I once thought as you do/' said 

Charles; ''and, in the commencement 

of our acquaintance, she made me feel 

the most tender compasaion, mingled 

with deep regret; but this sentiment she 

dianged to perfect adnilration : and as I 

liave always found her gay md seren^ 

as well in the hours of sofitude as in the. 

cirde of her friendsi we isannot but sup* 

pose that God gi^es consolation to all 

misfortunes, even under that most heavy. 

of afflictions. Hei^ mother has often as-* 

sttred me that. they were a thousand 

times more afflicted than herself; diat; 

when a cbtldj from her extreme beauty^ 

she was thiar pride and idol~>' We were^ 
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vrhfaottt jdouirt, punished by this dreadftil 
misfortune/ said her mojtfaeri ' for God 
admits not of idols. He could have chas* 
tised us yet more^ by depriving us of our 
beloved child : dare I tlieo mnrmur, since 
he bas^ in mercy, still left me my daugh^ 
tbr, and popred into her soul that interior 
light to console ber for that whieh she 
lias lostl' : She then told mf, when she 
found thfiiBf: was no longer any hope^ hour. 
shr cmdeavborcd . t6 reconcile Sophi&' to 
Im* statd Df. bliadoesy. * They, gave ben 
ait ikstisofne hope, ivAich. eviery day di^* 
niimshed ; at the same^ time they did 
every thing :{ta amuse, .ahd to accustom 
her; to snppdy;. by her intelligence,; the 
dsnte of *whibh shfe was deprtr«du She 
ev^r possessed an wnoominofa dtgoreci of 
iindovsteiiding, .aadliad alufayairenuuked^ 



with SO much penetration^ thM she had 
iafinitely more to dwell upon and re-r 
member than a child of seven years 
usually can have; but she possessed ail 
uncommoR share of vivacity, and was 
much spoiled by her father, who adored 
her, and wlio outlived this misfortune 
but a few months* Her mother devqted 
herself entirely to her daughter 4 her at* 
tentions were the most soothing to het 
afflicted child, . and their * mutual attadifi 
ment became' strorigor and more tendev 
every day: it may be imagined that Sophia 
WM tnsatfid with extreme indulgence, but 
bar situafion obliged her fronds spmfltimea 
to refuse her. tilings she had before obf 
tained for asking, and for wliioh tbegi 
endeavoured to r(;compense her by everjr 
mcibod they could dfivkse, Befwe hca 
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misfortune, she interested only her family; 
the parents of other girls, envying her 
beauty and gentleness, sought to discover 
faults in her, or at least to bring her on 
a footing with their own less perfect 
children ; after it, she became the olyect 
of general interest, and all strove 
to prove, by the most tender care and 
attention, how much they felt for lier. 
Existing in an atmosphere of sensibility 
and affection, every virtue which could 
endear* her to those by whom she was 
surrqunded, became daily more deve- 
loped. The blind, in general, are gay 
and happy ; they ftel so confident of 
interesting, and never for a moment being 
abandoned by their tender rebtives, that 
their souls are alive to gratitude; and the 
necessity. they know there is for those 
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acts of kindness, renders them most ami-, 
able and conciliating in their manners.! 
Sophia was a proof; she existed only to 
endeavour to repay, in her. turn, some o£ 
the numberless acts of tender attention 
she was every day receiving, by her sweet« 
genUeness.and the perfect equality of her ^ 
temper. Her endeavour to cultivate her 
mind, and from every day assuring her 
affectionate mother she was not unhappy— 
the sweet liveliness of her manners con^ 
firming the assertion — ^at first put on to> 
support the spirits of this beloved mo- 
ther, at iast^jaecamei in reality, the nar; 
tural bent of her disposition* Without 
being large, her fortune permitted of her* 
enjoying those things which could soothe 
her paiiiful situation, and attach her to 
life« An old clergy ip^ and wise tutor^- 
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bad at ence iMtmcted hex sobl and her 
mimliby tbestudyaf subrune rtligiooyfrom 
which sbe devivcd tile moat ibeast^felt. 
consolaliQQ« Having no ^ pKtetior ol]^ct» 
to disttact bcc attenlitoiiy the fxmnd an. 
extreme f>teasure in those leatMti, irhieb 
sheTMerved with so mut^atttentioivtlKil' 
when her master quitted her she repeated 
worfd for word to her mothtr whafi^he 
had just heard^ withont ohafigm^ ji <sefi«- 
tenca ; : ahe wjiote it 4oWn '. as . SopUa 
dictated^ had it read to. liernt night be« 
foreisUe^siept, and: in tbe.ni^ntiig as soon 
as>slie.av^oke; iand tfaia.wai'sufliclent.to 
engvave it oa her mehiory as indeiibly as 
on the paper. You have heard to what - 
a point of perfecition slie possesses a skill 
in. nmsia; it is in: tjus occupation that 
$)ie absaiutelir &rgets her UikuhicG^ and 



4|tiiQ6t befieves she :behoidtf that whtob 
^he ej^pf ^ssiea ^o w^ll with lier msts^nlehA 
^«u4 Voice. After -otice llesuriii^ sboi^pMts 
with thei greatest imcility any mrs shis has 
9tice heofd ; bat ahid j^ftcte composes her* 
mI^ andsoixietiiiiet the hmonifar.afaiQy when 
inspired 1^ a ^sul^sdk' simibr to thetani 
lilie has jfsiat ^raibded j axid the . music is 
fo^ell adapted, nkktl preferher aiiifte 
oompoeitictad/Aa tii6 ^eatosfe maaterSki Am 
9he has a ^eM d^ of time, she <ioes not 
aUogefthernegiectfthr work ^f her sex ; she 
eaaktitandtietf and will aomse heiseif for 
hoans. by the niclc of her fiiother in wind* 
hig! the silks for her eittbr0idoy. She iiM 
assists in many little domestic employ-* 
ments; and, as she is gentle and^uiet, 
she makes less destruction, ami breaks 
fewer tbtogs than many ^rls with their. 
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eyes open. She is acaistonied to walk 
with so much steadiness and precision, 
that even when she goes, hy accidept, 
against any thing, it is never with force 
enough to hurt herself ; but it seems as if 
she was possessed of a particular map to 
know and to avoid danger: she has. no 
need of a guide. — * All that I do amiss,'- 
said she, ' only, excites a tender ]^ty ; 
while every thing I effect with common 
adroitness, causes a sort of admiration^ 
which is most flattering to my mind; 
but the sweetest moment of my life is 
when I receive a word of praise from the 
best — the tenderest of. mothers.' The 
bearing, of Sophia is so exquisitely fine. 
i(hat when any thing' falls on the floor^ 
judges by the noise the place and 
)fi distance, and in an instant finds it.** 
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" Then,'* said I, *^ your interesting So- 
phia is resigned to her unfdrtimate situa^ 
tion.** . 

^' Ah ! she is a great deal more 
than resigned,* replied Charles—" she 
is content : and I really helieve sh6 
scarcely now wishes to see, as her lded# 
are fbrmed> and her resources entirely 
within herself. * Who knows/ said she 
one day, ' from how many dangers I 
may be preserved by this s^ltttary affile-^ 
tion. I was a little spoilt, rude, vain 
girl : my black eyes were called hand^ 
some; I well remember the pleasure I 
have felt in hearing them admured. * It is 
to be feared^ as I grew older I should 
have been a eo<|iiette^a frivolous incbn^ 
stant diaracter-^and consequently un# 
happy.' Think you no^ my friendi So* 
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phia b right? Hrr id^tv h^** tMtP> ^^ 
derives bam rtakcn idikot^^, ^m^; $b# i« 
free from fault, if ever human nature w9A 
iO;-rrhto Mul refsains like a g)a$# which 
% breiitb hdf : sever rarftished i ijirwr hai9 
• 'i>Qid». .y<)lu||ttiws,] or ifnpTOp^r: iook 
»btehe^ber:J5igJ>^,,Qr,^prf <0 ber 1^'jety 

diiffik the bwriuDg l^itfsli of limited mtir 
da«ty : , foi: w«ii If tan inrleMUt expriwaiow 
jhotiM $tnkeb^' cba»te ^a«v sh^ would 
iiot cpipprfteocU t2ie nfe^n j«^ ^ifcd' itbeso 
Me thingftuvlisiich |BO'i)mi ooiiU/^MpIain to 
ajsQul liiitooent; afid pjure/aa if^t.io£&<>^ 
fh\fu Xt wad her matlMC \vim/d)bsp> asd 
direfcted fair atudiefiH-ijwi niaijr^ suppofic^ 
tbeo^ilhiy ivfeto in mtisin- vi(b tfaepmitgft 
of hfiritboolphliai a&mt^ufM I wachapp^ 



Ire^eittly in tbb alcove ; wben ( haire 

spent aome iPMt ddiciQw boiM9 w 

fieiB^tratifig the trea^ur^s oC Sophia's jaoul 

No^ Henry^ you c»iil9<^ imf^ine the wb^* 

Itmity of htr ideas-r-rth^ JQ^itucas of her 

remarks ; #ith whtt.Mgapit^^ iiv)hat pi^Mt 

^alioof she seiws. the thw^htof the 

aniftioc^tHiKrith what |i^tnoss.i)fideiijtiini»kt 

she L^evftlopcb tti The ;i9cri(r<iii^e9ti«g 

liouos of nye life, ate t^o$ci . ja .wbiioh i pml 

Dcmfer kerth&sligbtest 9erncQ;;.|!pr iYhid^ 

I ^m too well repaid, if I ohtajti pfirm9r 

cioD f;o asmst at thfi; tBssona .^he ,iar ifi> tb^ 

habit of gi v:u)g to B^nie gikis iu< the ms^St 

boUfboQfi^ vhiise ^educatisa baa beei) n^*- 

^eeted :- «h^ calls tfasai togethen inhic^ 

^thamlKr} ^tsdsguiBhea tbenirbj^ th^ s<mp4 

of their voices ; she speaks td th^in. m 

iieiigkms.aiid niorai «i^l{^t9y< ki'^ mwner 
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BO impressive — so touching, that it is 
impossible she can fail in engraving those 
truths on their hearts. Her young friends 
often assemble round her ; they read, con- 
verse, form little concerts, and their meet- 
ings,, always animated by her gaiety, 
are most pleasing to the little society^ 
and to be admitted to her is a proof of 
their amiaMltty; for this adorable girl is 
respected, as ^he is beloved, by all the 
young men aboitt ua^ gay with young 
people, reasonable with those of riper 
time, wise witli old persons, she speaks 
so completely the hmguage of eacli^ with 
, soft, enchanciiig, melodious voice, that it 
gives a new tcliarm to expieasions so 

pure, so simpie, and sometiiiies so subs- 
lime J ...../* 

My friend stopped : he had thrown 



THE BLI'ND GIEL. fS 



mto hi&: recital so mudb fire-r^o much 
truth; of fexpreasion, that I was aiFected 
tvcn, to tears. 

"Charles/' said I, '' if only half of 
what you have said of Sophia be true, how 
b it you do sot- adore her ? Withoiit 
doubt, love has dictated this eulogiam* 
—Charles, you love Sojjhiar 

Charjles seemed embarrassed, but soon 
recovered himself: — 

" Friendship/' he replied, *' ought to 
be as eloquent as Love, and is certainly a 
much truer representative: she wears no, 
bandage.; and I paint Sophia ju^t as she 
really is. Without dcmbt I love her, as * 
the best image of the divinity; but this 
even stops all other thoughts. I should 
almost thi»k it a crime to change the sweet 
serenity of her heart ; happy to be called 

VOL. I2, £ 
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herlriendy I regard this title too liigfaly to 
risk its loss. ..... But she comes ! you wHl 

yourself judge if, in the smallest point, I 

have exaggerated She comes, Henry ! 

,....you are no stranger—a hundred times 
have I spoken of the ccmipanion of -^ny 
inftincy*^ > 

Charles opened the little gate which 
separated the two gardens, and we ap- 
proached her. I was at once struck with 
the elegance of her figure, the dignity 
and lightness of her step: she was dressed 
in white, and her figure was so serene — 
so lovely, that she appeared like one of 
those celestial angels wiio, we are told, 
visited our first parents m the garden of 
Eden, and, like them, I was about uli^ost 
to worship her. As she approached, this 
sentiment did not quit me.— The face^ 
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blootning in youthful beauty, bore in it 
an expression it is impossible for words 
to describe. It could not b^ the eyes 
iirhich thus depicted her soul, for they, 
alas ! were shut for ever ; but it was dis- 
covered in the perfect harmony, of her 
features — ^in the turn of her sweet oval 
face — in her skin so clear, so transparent — 
but, aboveall, inher heavenly smile, which 
told the sweet expression that could 
have been read in her eyes had she been 
blessed with sight: a large chip hat 
nearly covered them ; but nothing was 
seen paiiiful or disgusting. They were 
gently closed, and one could only ima- 
gine modest timidity had screened them 
from the ardent gase of admiration ; and 
when their immovabili^ rendered this idea 
an illusion, she might have been mistaken 

£ 2 
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for the model personiiied of one of those 
beautiful visions ^hich Providence some* 
times sufFei's to visit mfaiikind, to give them 
an idea of the happiness destined for 
them: — repose, innocence, internal con- 
tent, perfect serenity, were complctdy 
expressed by her couiitenance, and it was 
impossible to behold her without expe- 
riencing the most lively emotion. She 
stopt, with an air of embarrassment, when 
my friend approaclicif. I had not spoken 
to Charles for "Some steps ; but the - ex- 
treme fineness of l>er ear made her dis- 
cover that two persons advanced. 

^' You are not alone," said she to 

Charles* 

"^^ No, Sophia, I am very happy today ; 
I can now i^resent to my lovely friend 
'that partner of my itifant regard of whom 
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Ifaavje so/o£ten.spokeU) and who is agahi 
restored to roe." . 

'' Ah 1 " sakl she, with a smile the most 

angelic, '/ is it, then, Henry ! Yoa find, 

# 

sir,', that^; I am^ not unacqtnimted with 
your name ; it informs you, that in this 
gardent your friendship has often recalled 
you toremembranoe.*' 

I. pressed. : the liand qf Charles to my 
heart, astk mark' o£ my gratitude for his 
having mentioned me to diisf interesting 
Sophia. We were seated under an arbour 
of the fseshest gteen^ ifttetmingied by 
fiweet^sceuDed flowersy and entered into a 
convematfon I shall not forget to the 
lale»t. moment of my exisfceqce. Charles 
had sftid this, woman was superior to 
others of hec fiex ; but I fdt a sentiment 
towards her of enthusiastic veneration, 

3E 3 
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winch resembled nothing I have ever felt 
for any ' other. Ai I cannot trammU to 
this cold paper either her voice, her 
sniile^ or her elegant mode of exprening 
her sentiments, I fear to enfeeble l^ a re- 
petidoD, her words and sublime reflec- 
tions on many subjects"; as few wcnvb, 
merely on hersituation, can give any ides 
of the chaste expression of her thoughts, 
X know- not how I came to blunder to 
much; bnt it must have been owing to 
the ccmfusion of my thoughts that I was 
led totalkofthebeautyof tbeob|ecu^i(^ 
en vironed lis— the trees in blossom, tbericb- 
ness of the country ; in shor^ it had for the 
moment escaped me, that I was addicss- 
; one incapable of enjoying it: this 
a struck me in the middle of a sentence; 
the utmost confusion I stopt. 
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** Continue, I beg,** said she^ with the 

sweetest smile ; ** 1 am less a stronger 

than you may suppose to all these ob-^ 

ject» ; and I see . tfaeni, perhaps, even 

more beautiful than you do, thrcMgh the 

prism-glass of my imagination and j^be aid 

of Temembrance. I am far more fortu- 

nate than a person who is :foKnd from bis 

birth, who can form no idea of anything, 

and who must be devoured by. curiosity 

and the desire of beholding that from 

which he is for ever excluded. I remem- 

ber every thing sufficiently yet to enjoy 

the iddas and to comprehend thejdescrip* 

tions of the poets, and the entbnsiasm^ of 

my friends. Doubtlessly I have my priva-' 

tions, sometimes followed by regret ; yet I 

reflect with gratitude how many mom are 

not so happy as myself-*^keptin their beds 

£ 4j 
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by disease — shut up in obscure prisons — 
depriredof all their senses, of ali their fa- 
culties : — Hope yet remains fmr them, say 
yoo ; and I also hope. What do I say ? 
I feel the conviction that the day will 
come, ^ when my eyes will be opened to 
the sublime beauties of another world !-^* 
the dark road I am now in will soon con* 
duct me lo eternal light ! But think not 
these ck»ed eyes behold no object — they 
sepresent every thing. A few days befbie 
my misfortune I was the companion of 
my parents to the country, and, though 
very young, the imimssion of that jour- 
will never be efiaced : I therefore be- 
that God himself; in his goodness, 
would: soothe the sorrow he had reserved 
for me, and engraved on my infant me- 
moiry in such glowing cotours all those 
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charms of nature he lias been pJeased to 
deprive me of for ever. Hfe set off before 
da^ ; I beheld th^s rising- of the sun, and 
the brilUaat colours of the horizon* It 
was in this very season ; I beheld the trees 
covered with the sweetesi blossom^ and 
the dew'-drops sparkling^ upcMi them. 
During the day there was.a storm :-*— I be- 
held the clouds darken the brigbt lace of 
looming; Iisaw' the vivid Ughliniiig flash 
terror^ and heard the bud tlin&der roll: 
after a lieavy shower^ I sa\v* tlie sun re- 
appear in all his glory/ and the large drope 
of water glitter in his beams. We returned 
home by moon-light : the orb s rapid course 
diveifted me, and I did not take my eyes 
from \t for!a moment; I yet seem to be- 
hold that beaiitifiil globe of silver moving 
in the li||ht majeflTtic clouds^ jshinipg in 

£ 5 
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the lake which bordered our road. I 
have not forgotten any thing; and a thoo- 
sand times these images, and others I 
cannot define, enliven my solitude and 
lighten my darkness : — for me the trees 
and the fields zxt always in blossom ; for 
me the moon is always at the full, rolling 
in its ethereal vortex, and shedding on 
nature its eiqual and tranquil , light : — 
when I hear the thunder roll and the 
wind roar, I presently behold the ra- 
diant sun, which comes to console the 
earth, and dry the humid leaves — the 
storm has for me no terrors. I am not 
unhappy: Grod gave ine eyes*— he has 
taken them from me ; but how much has 
*^ lessened my misfortune I He has left 
»e to adore him in his works— to breadie 
pure air embalmed with flowers^— *t6 
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listeu to the concert of birds; andi above^ 
al^ have I not a mother and friends^ who^ 
are the charm of my existence^ and to' 
whom the privation of my $ight perhaps 
renders met yet more dear? Ah! it is 
truei that I am more fortunate tlian un<* 
happy — that I have gained more than 1 

have lost O my Gad T said she,, join* 

lug her uplifted hands and raiesing thern^ 
to Heaven, ** I should be most ungrate- 
ful did I murmur at the fate for whicli 
you have reserved me ; or if I were not 

sensible of all the happiness I enjoy " 

Charles and I were affected even to 
tears;, she perceived it by our respira- 
tion.;..*. 

" You Aveep," said she: " these tears 
ace soft, since^ without doubt, it is the 
bounty ^ Qod which: touches yoti. L* 
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vill nov, like those birds, cdebrate it 
with ray weak Toice : I will, if yoa like; 
teach you the hymn which will iccal the 
blind, yet happy, Sophia toyourdimd." 

She warbled the sweet air I bad before 
listened to; I repeated it with her, and 
nercr did I feel, as at this moment, my 
s«ui so truly penetrated by the exntence 
of a God I have the hap[MQess never to 
have doubted: bat if there are sucb beings 
as atheists, which I much doubt, had they 
heard the lovely blind Sophia cdebrate 
the works of nature^ and then the goodness 
of the Almighty, they would have soon 
abjured their error. Tbt hours flew : So- 
wisbed to rejoia !ier mother - and T 
iall never forget this aisht t 

«t to qu.t, peH^ps for ever, this angei. 

• had appeared but an inst^.^ 




H 
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]dea.'6ftpre9Sed my heart so much that I 
W9» no longer master of m j sorrow ; I 
took the hand of Sophia,. I mandated it 
with tears, and covered it with kisse^.^-^ 
Sophia, angel of heaven ! ^ cr^ed I^ 
pray fbr, and do not forget, me.'' 

^ Never ! "' said she, pressing, my han/i 
•..•.. " Shall we, Charles? He will be often 
with us in this bower of leaves." 

Charles, mych affecte^r was a few 
paces off;, he came back the moment he 
heard himself named. 

'^ Adieu, my friend, adieu ! " said she, 
rising. 

Charles offered his arm. 

*^ Stay with your friend,^ said she ; 
^^ I know this place so well, I am not in 
need of a conductor." 

She then bowed, kiised her lovely 
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band, and gmtly quitted us; by tlie help 
of feeling, she soon fmind the iron gat^ 
and we sav tier enter her house in saft^- 
I took the arm of my friend, and we went 
off in silence. 

** Charles," said I, after some m»- 
ments, " since you have knowo Sophia, 
and beheld her every day, for three years, 
and yet pieserred your seusfs, you wilt 
never lose them. I was deceived when 
I thought you in love with lier — I harf 
neither heard nor seen her. No ! it is not 
m terrestrial affection she can inspire." 

He sighed, without answering, and let! 
me front the garden : — it was time. Had 
I remained an hour longer, X know 

krbat would hare become of the im- 
lot biisinvss which called me home. 

Pimage of the interating Uiod girl 
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nev€r quitted me; it animated me in my 
solitude, and, in a short time, I was 
obliged to acknowledge, that without her 
there remained no happiness for me. I 
waarich and independent ; the mother of 
Sophia wished to establish her before her 

deatli— but Charles Ah ! without 

doubt, Charles thought not of her, since; 
after having been in her society far three 
years, he was yet single. I was about to 
write, to engage him to offer my hand, 
fortune, and life, to her acceptance, when 
I received the following letter : — 



" Think of my happiness, my dear 
Henry! I am t lie most fortunate of 
men, and I shall soon be yet more so : 
•^Sophia is mine — Sopliia loves mei— 
^^ Sophia consents to become my adored 
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" compmionr^t will be me, your fwjtu^ 
<< natt Charles^ who is tn future to be her 
'* guide and support on earihL It is she 
** who will be my titalar angel^--^ho will 
*^ conduct me :to the celeatiil. abbdea of 
'^Peace and Happiness! To whom can i 
^' better expatiate on my happiness than 
'^ to a friend^ who knows my Sophia, and 
^' to whose penetration I am. indebted fbr 
" the developement of the secrets of 
'* my own' heart?. Yes f it is you that 
^ first opened my eyes to the sendnienty 
" of whick I was till then ignorant of the 
" strength. The angelic calm purity of 
" my Sopljia-fi .mind was communicated 
•* to me; and wlien my mind had given 
f birth tp lovci. I had not avowed it to 
" mysel€. I well knew that all other wo- 
f*mtin;wctemdi«Breiit~tbatIwaa only 



'^ 1 i-- - — 



** happy wheQ' near her; yetl w«» thcif 
'' ignorant that- if s^he was not mine'^-^ 
*^ entirely mine-— I could not support lifcc 
** and it was yourself who tore aside the 
" veil that hid the nature of my a^tadi* 
" ment even from myseli; When yoit 
" said to me, * Charles, you love Sophia! * 
** tt^ palpitation of my heart ought to 
** harire told me, that which Ihad denomi^ 
'^ nated' friendship was the most ardent 
^' passion; but I felt not all its force tiiH 
** the moment you were about to separate 
" from her,: I saw yoU| affected even 
" to tears, press with- ecstacy to your 
" lips her hands and arms ; — a toirent of 
^^ fire circulated in my veins : I was not 
*^ jealous of you — ^you had known her but 
'^ an instant, and. was about tp quit her^ 
*' but I then discovered, that if she ever 
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" became the wife of another it would 
■* cost me my life. I determinetl', how- 
** erer, to hide my love from her who had 
" inspired it, till the moment I wffl "' 
" liberty to ofler my hand. My uncle 
"yet lived; the blindnew of Sophia, and 
** her moderate fortune, would have 
•* been iosunnountable objections ; but, 
"under the title offriaid, I redoubled 
* my attentions, and, at length, obtained 
"her entire conSdence. She bad hid frmu 
" observation only one seciet, and that 
" was the same as my own. Henry, con- 
" ceive my luppiness, when the death 
" of my poor old uncle left meat liberty 
* to open ray soul to Sophj^ and that she 
'"^'owe,! to me that Ijer dfetions had 
? beeu i. my poMe,5i,^_, I ought,' 
I sh.-, ™i«nB • ta pi^ „ Uk num- 
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'^ berless advantages I hare discovered in 
•' being blind, the facility of hiding a sen- 
" titnent which the eyes always betray. 
" Yes, Charles, 1 would have hid them 
^ from you, because I could not flatter 
" myself you would partake them. How 
^^eould I be vain enough to suppose, that, 
V in my situation, I should ever have been 
** thoughtof by you in the light I wished? 
"" You will ever find in me the tenderness 
^^ of a friend, and the true tenderness of a 
^^ wife ; but those attentions and cares 
** you have a right to expect from me, I 
** must receive from you without the 
*^ possibility of making ahy return f ' 
** * You will be every thing that can con- 
** stitute my tenderest wishes,' returned 
** I ; ' and without my Sophia (here can* 
" not be any happiness for her devoted 
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" Charles 1' She at length agreed to my 
" ardeot solicitations, by assuring oie 
** she would have do husband but myself. 
** This iaterview, which decided the &te 
** of your friend, was held in the. same 
** bower where I beheld you so penetrated 
" with the iaestiinable channs of my 
** treasure. In a. month Sophia bean my 
** name; and belongs to me for life ! S«- 
** phuit so good — so tender to the children 
** strangetSi what will she not be to min^ 
** should I have the happiness of bong a 
"^tbo-P^Of ami — this word alonc^ 
** docs it not say how happy I am r The 
*■ heart-^U. delight of her worthy mother 
" adds to that I experience.—* ily child 
-^ «.ii uot, then, be alone in the world 
jsUu 1 cease to cst&c i^^be wiU pat- 
Kis :: - ejcs and :hc hearted a fiiend.' 
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** My kind Henry, the happinesis of your 
^* Charles passes all expression, and to be 
complete needs only ydur presetlce. 
You may remember, in our days of 
childish confidence, I used to say — 
' My wife must possess thp finest eyes 
^' in the world 1 ' I was* theii ignorant 
^ how much a lovely mind surpasses them ; 
*^ and I possess far mOre than I deserve, 
in being' the happy object of my So- 
phia^s choice. Do you comprehend 
my pride and my felicity? — Come and 
** be a witness of it; and add, by your 
"** presence, the only felicity we want. 
^' Sophia calls, and we wait your arrival 
^' under the leafy arbour you quitted with 
^^ so much regret," 
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* Alas ! these regrets were now more 
lively than ever : nly heart was divided 
between the most torturing sorrow and 

' 4 

a sentiment of .happiness, at this being 
in the possession oif those friends I so 
truly loved. — * Be happy!' I at length 
exclaimed : ' Charles, Sophia, you love, 

and are worthy of each other ! ' But 

it was long before t rejoined them in the 
leafy arbour. 
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Five years bad elapsed, and I had not 
forgotten Sophia; noother idea of happiness 
bad presented iteelf to my imagination— « 
no^ other female bad made any impression 
on me sufficient to efface the interesting 
blind drL . Tliis sentiment bad^ fiecQ 

VOL. II. F 
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kept alive l)y Charles; he was still as m 
the first moments of his enthusiasm, and 

4 

his letters were only a repetition or « 
continuation df \hiise he Wi "written to 
announce his marriage. There was a 
singular circumstance attending this cor- 
respdftdistite.: X^hefn Ills ItiXti* ^ete ^bog 
in Feaching me, I experienced an ex- 
treme impatience to receive them— I sent 
/constant "messenglei^ t6 the ^^t-or^Step 
even ^before it was opened— was in a 
very ill hunfocnr fP I fUd not receive 
one ; yet, wl>en a letter was actually put 
into my liand, I liad scarcely resolutiba 
^ breiik tlie seal^ and fiave even \eh it 
lor more than a day oh 'my table without 
^riowuifg its contents : the colout of tlie 
^te was a jprodf that Sophia still lived, 
^a tnat appeared to ipe to bfc all I 



THE *EAVTf «Jt- inrBs* 9^ 



wished to know. Whdi^ in «pf te of 
Weakness, I had opened it, M tlie €iid 4if 
isome lines I threir it from mey wilti 
a fijeling somei;«4iat like anger, saying-*- 
•^ * Sophia, V-al ways Sophia t~^ I am the 
tnost fortunate of men f He has repeated 
this to me a thousand times. £h, weU ; 
«o much the better : fknow the rest—fce 
lias told it me so often. H^s he, then, 
nothing eke to say ? And if he had net 
^mentioned Sophia or v his happiness, I 
should still have thought the ^atne. Has 
be nothing more interesting to say?** 
Tired, however, of these contrarieties — of 
this iTseless <!onstancy of a sentiment 
which discoloured my liJfe — ^^I endeavoured 
to persuade myself that it existed niorc in 
my tmagination than in my heart. — 
•" Hovr k i|,f ossible,"^ sad I, ^ to believe 

F 8 



• ipO «leokobe; o», 

I love a^woman whom I never saw moft 

thaa an hour in my life— a woman most 

amiable it a true, but deprived of the 

-charm of those magic mirrors which re- 

^ct all the movements of the soul and 

* 4 

heart, where the lover or the husband 
can read at each instant he is beloved, 
without the mouth having need to pro- 
nounce it ? No, no!" cried I, " Charles 
cannot be so happy as he pretends, and 
perhaps I ought ratlier to pity than envy 
him : of how many pleasures must the in- 
firaiity of his wife deprive him ! to tliem 
must be lost ever}' domestic variety which 
occasions new and agreeable conversation ; 
for Sophia^ with all her intelligence, can- 
not have ideas-^it is impossible she can 
understand. Suppose even that all her 
otlicr iew9 are more lively, is it not 
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j^ssible she may also be deprived of them 
by some new ami unex])ected accident ? 
If, for example, she were to losa^ her 
hearing, what mode of communication 
would remain? Sophia grows old^-^at 
least her bloom and those charms will 
decline; that celestial face will lose all 
its expression ; the enchanting smile will 
be only grimace; and her eyes, those 
everlasting monuments of faded beauty, 
arc not even left to witness a former 
power. Her old age will be more rapid 
-^more complete than that of another 
woman : and if, as often happens, her 
heart yet remains with the feelings of 
youth, she will experience the torment 
of loving without return,. She may at- 
'tribute perhaps to inditference the cold* 
ness of age ; her feeling mind will be mi«- 

F 3 
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•crablr, and sbe willrenderher Imsbamtso 
Fikewise. No I I do not understand how 
1 can wish to poascss a wife, whose look 
can never say / teve. jfom, or recal to me- 
mory that 1 hmx hotd; which cannot 
seek me in a crowd, or follow me alone ; 
nor in whom, after a short absence, I caa 
fit her read tenderness, ftar^ or happiness r 
Slid whose eyes are eternally corered with 
a veil, which lo\-e itself cannot nisei" 

My imagination, I thought; roMt 
have taken the galley of my senses: but 
I must confess 1 made these wise re< 
flections on returning from a ball, where 
my inquietude led me. Fur three weeks 
I had not received any letter from 
Charles; and I wished to try if pleasui^ 
or rather n'<Hse, would vary my ideas» or 
touid make me easy during this long s^ 



teoce. For aotne time I wa& more fatigued 
than amased; and, in themicUtof themoat 
brilliaat circles^ I would think hour miicb 
moi€ fortqnate I &houtd be if sealed by 
^e tranqiii) Sophia, in lier leafy bower; 
•"r^liow ftuperiof b^ mil melodious vcnoe, 
oelehrating the beauties of nature^ was 
to the hearty l;han the lively turbulent 
flQusic that I was tlien compelled to lis* 
ten ta HQwev»er ^be air of the waltz 
appeared. ohamnitg', I eould not but pc^ 
member the hymn of Sophia. I thought 
I would dance ) apd walking round the 
FQom to ehoose a partner, I was struck 
by the ino^t brilliant pair of base! eyes I 
had ever beheld;— rthey were fixed oq 
me t— tl approached ;-^the two beautiful 
browi^ eyes folbw^d my steps ;-<^o& bo^ 
helping mine^ they were ^iiashed, under 

F 4 
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the shade of long silken lashes, wkieh 
rested on cheeks of the softest colour 
Nature ever lends. In this attitude the 
lovely girl appeared like my Sophia ; and 
] was glad of an excuse to explain to my 
own mind sentiments which no other 
woman had ever made roe experience. I 
offered mjrself as her partner in the 
dance; her eyes were raised from the 
ground, and I thought no more of So* 
phia or the hymn — I thought only of my 
lovely dancer. Her eyes^ had an expres- 
sion so soft — so^ eloquent that, before 
the end of tlie evening, I tould not my- 
self understand how it was possible to 
please witliout large hazel eyes. 

The next morning I did not send 
my servant Jo the post-offiw; but, as 
soon as I arose, I called on a i^end, to 
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* I 

tell me the name and residence of my 
lovety partner. I learnt she was called 

Eleonore de M; , that her parents 

were dead, and that her guardians wiished 
to establish her in life. On my returti 
home I found a letter from Charles: I 
opened it immediately, and read it with- 
out emotion;: L smiled > at his cfternal 
phrase—* I ^ am the most fortunate of 
men : • "So much the better, if you thinks 
SO} but 1 no longer envy your happiness;'' 
The same evening I had the felicity of 
meeting Eleonore on the public walk; 
and from that period Idid not dwell on 
the sweet remembrance » of the wife* of 
myfriejid. The piercing.- eyes of Eleo^ 
nore had often read « in .mine the sei>ti«> 
roehts sbe^had inspired, and she \Vtks not 
slow in telling jne she was.notaoYincible. 

J 5 
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Our romance was not of long conti- 
nuance ; I made my declaration in form. 
She Bmiledf and said — ** I saw that you 
would tell me this ;'^ and she suflfered me 
to retain her lovdy hand: — her lovely 
eyes answered me without the aid of 
words, and we lost no time rn being 
united. In my turn I wrote to Charles— 
^ I am the most fortunate of men ! my 
Eieonore has the most beautiful eyes in 
tlie universe, but she sees but me in the 
world.** Charles rq>Ited by the next 
post, "I wish you joy of your happi* 
ness; may your Eieonore, with her beau* 
tiful eyeS| see as clearly as my al^angeiic 
Sophia ! ^ My wife smiled at the wish. We 
were wrong: when one can see every 

&ing, one runs the risk of seeing the 

« 

troubles as well as the pleasures of Kfe ; 



j»i4i »t ihi^ fift^^t moqftfnV I liWvir not 

if k i>p net l}«|t9r tP #ep 9Q(lHing thsft t? 

I h»ye n^t m/enjtioiied tlw pepwHflJl 
%i»r^ of Cfi»rli$9 «d4 myself; «»d the 
TOMier may cowsJudft by nay. silence Km 
Urn sul(}ect» there wa$ notbiog rfraark- 
s^te ID y^. Ail I will wy ip» w« we not 
•glyi JVjell »i#€k, youttg, 8Bd hi»Uhyi 
what wuld t)9 vn))«4 fpr fP9ra m men p 
ChKrIra WM tnU, )«rg«, with h\¥!k ey«9p 
bfoyn CQiii{^ejiiwt aqd BQfhiog ip hi» 
£^ture$ J^ut tl)p Q%lp gfiitlenwt of bit 

by fcia ^hsimetofr wd, iw 4q«'H* tr»fle4 
hm 'mh^T imi it^i^^mati^yi % thou8»n4 
thiie» «uMr«DgQe^ng t}Mi» l)f f«% vrs»^. 
b0iw««AU tlM9 t(»3opbi%AAd tiiat ^'A^ jjJl 
lid wiebed^ Qa tb» cmp tmry, J ikm 4}hv& 
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fair, and had blue eyes, with a slfght 
trace of that cruel disease which, Heaven 
be praised! we now remember but by 
naipe — blessings to vaccmation, ' M^itch 
was not at that time known t and I had 
lost a tooth by an accident in my youth; 
Eleodore, thanks to the perfectbn of 
her sight, soon discovered these irregu- 
larities. She said, that my nose, which I 
thought the most beautiftil feature I had^ 
was aliso out of the perpendicular; but, 
above all, her lively brown eyes had con- 
stant fault to discover in my little blue 
ones, which, soqn after our marriage, b^ 
came'tjse everlasting objects of her ridi- 
^ule. I carried my bride to a charming 
country-house, and, notwithstanding all 
my cares to adorn this pretty retreat, she 
found that it was not calculated for the 



THE BEAUTIFUL BYES. 109 

residence of a lady i and her penetrating 
eyes quickly discovered that it wanted a 
tb<xisand thrags I had never thought ne* 
cesjsary. In the 'drawing-room I had put 
a very handsome new paper; but un- 
luckily It happened to be pink colour, 
and my wifes complexion was brown; 
she pretended, that in the midst of that 
delicate colour she was horridly disfiguredg' 
.and she should be miserable if the 'draw* 
ing-room ornaments were not immediately 
dianged to pate yellow : and in a little 
time not a vestige remained qf my choice 
of furniture. I never saw so decided 
k taste fw improvement. During some 
time I was silly enough to mdulge her^ 
in her whims, and even to derive satisfac* 
tion from the extreme delicacy of her 
taste, which could not bear the idea of 
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wy thing but what was selected witbT 
the utmost elegance. But I was wt loPf; 
ia dtscQveriag that ber passioa for un- 
pfovemeiity which now began to tire me, 
must soon end in absolute, rain, as one or 
other novelty, a description of which she 
read m the papers^ or belield in the shops^ 
was hi Gcmfitant succession — and the 
very article she thought beautiful the day 
before^ was not to be endured the next 
If I ventured gently to remonstrate against 
die expense, site Mrould reply, ** It b not 
my fault if my eyes and taste are so per* 
fiect, that I declare I feel a degree tifaverr 
ason for every thing which is not qaite 
perfection." 

^* Avovion 1 my dear £leonore, that 
is a strong lexpresson ;. and I, who am so 
very far Ihom perfection, muat be very 
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unfortunate^ sioce you cannot get lid of 
me as you do of the articles of yoar drea$ 
aad furniture.*' 

She blushed at my rebuk€-<-*^mbraced 

me wkh affection, ^ying, with a great 

4eal of graces * tliat when the heart waf 

satisfied, the eye and tas^te were so like** 

wise; and that we are not apt to»di^ 

cover imperfections in those we love**^ 

^^ yonmare so few, that any other woman 

would not perceive yoa had any; but 

you know that njy eyes are so pene** 

trating, I can dtseover any tbbig> and 

not the smailest blemish escapes nie» 

However, I affirm I would not chai^ 

my Henry, were it even in my powtar.'' 

My Eieonore was really ^ood and 
sensible ; she had numy (qualities to atr 
tadt the heart; and had she been blind> 
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like Sophia, I doubt not, would have con- 
stituted my happiness. I passionately 
loved l»er ; and when I beheld her eye* 
so beautiful, so e.'tpressive, I forgave their 
being so piercing and difficult to receive 
pleasure. When she chose to be 
amiable, she was truly so; and in those 
moments I forgave the constant be- 
ginnings of her conversation after an ab- 
sence, howevef short, which never failed 
to be, ' My dear, I have seen, &c &c. Ac.' 
I had a dread of these two words, which 
really took off from my domestic happi- 
ness ; but perfect felicity is not allotted 
»an.~The happiness of Charles had its 
drawbacks : his dear Sophia had pre- 
•ented him with two sons; the .yonngest, 
* «»"*W of the utmost promise, had, by the 
«M«Iigcnccofit« nuise, received ahum, 
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from the effects of which, though through 
the attention of its fond and distracted 
parents it recovered with^life, it was left 
totally deaf, by which means it could 
never be taught to articulate; and the 
blindness of its mother rendered all means 
of communication between her and the 

Httle creature impossible. This was an 

» • 

afAictibn so heartfelt as to poison every 

other happiness of the tender parents. 

At length God took pity on the poor 

babe, and, in its fifth year, recalled it to 

himself. Sophia wept for her child ; but 

the recollection of the privations it would 

be subject to, and the certainty of the 

blisj it now enjoyed, consoled her. Her 

resignation was recompeused — she had a 

daughter, who, according to their wish, 

was named as near that I bore as possible, 



\ 
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and the little Henrietta becanie the idot 
Qfthi& amiable inother. My Eleoooie also 
preseqted me with a babe, and Idared to 
flatter myself tliat a sentiment ao nev, ao 
tender, woMid 6» her heart, and that she 
would in future only sKudy to render out 
child perfect. In this hope I had, witlh 
out a murmur, supported all her whiw 
and fancies during pregnanoy, wh>cb 
were too numerous to be repeated : M 
she saw in perspective a son, which she 
greatly desired, and which supported hw 
through qipe months of caprice. A 
desire of cementing my friendship, by a 
union of Uie children of Charles with my 
own, made me rather incline to wish a 
girlj but my wife assured ni« so strongly 
rte w«, never deceived, and knew it 
>vould be a boy, that I was surprised t» 
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receive in my ^rm^ a littte girl, who pro- 
mi^d ta possess eye& as. beautiful as her 
motber'a. — -^^ {ieavcn Wes& those eyes I '' 
said I, pressing tbe cherub to my heart; 
*[ may they never behold aay thing but 
goodi and may they be shut> as if blindji 
to evety foUy I I will call you» at leaati 
Sopbiv ^nd may yoa resemble ber in 
Tirtue ! * 

Elcoaore was at first doubly mortifiedt 
lit having been deceived m her efiecu^ 
tion of a boy ; but the. eyes of the little 
Sophia were too beautiful and too like 
lier own, not to flatter her Vanity aad 
touch her heart in favour of the uuweU 
come girl Every time she remarked 
their beauty^ I replied, ' I trusted they 
wodd lead her to good ; for I saw, with. 
sOTrow> that the charms of her daughter 
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werelier first aod only object of consiJrr* 
atioo*' Bat I had other subjects of un^ 
easiness; — always wisfahig her child moftf 
perfect, she was always making some 
change. After having nursed the infant 
herself for two months, with the utmost 
success, she, by chance, met a peasant 
who had a strong boy of tlmee months 
old in her arms ; by the power ofmoncy 
she engaged the- woman to nurse our in- 
fant, and the little boy, soon after it was 
taken from the breast of the mother, diied^ 
of neglect. The nurse, from anx^tety 
about her son, fretted so much, that the 
little Sophia was obliged td be soon taken 
from her and given to another :.. and so 
in every respect was this babe ruined. 
At one time she was batlied in-iee*water, 
to give her strength; the next day in 
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warm bathsi to relax her system : at one 
^QOieot she would have Jt taught to read 
before it could speak ; and a week af^ex 
it was not to learu any thing for some 
yearsi but to be left to nature. When- 
ever , Eleonore came into my study I 
shuddered^ if she 'began With — / have 
sem, or I have been reading. Even the 
health of my child was in danger; for 
every medicinal book was perused, as 
well as systems of education^ and the 
poor babe had like to have been the sa- 
crifice to the different maxims which her 
silly mother had recourse to. To guaid 
this little treasure, I endeavoured to inter- 
. pose my authority : I. was ever silenced 
by. an assurance, that the mother had air- 
ways the sole direction of a daughter. 
Happily the babe had aQ excellent 
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^^nstitatioti) and n^nt througli wliat 
««fMld haire killed a hundred/ Forrtu^ 
tmtelyi turhtti %he was iflirce years oM, a 
imik tkppeaned, m ^v?iirfi the atitlior en^ 
lAeavoured to |>rove, iSiat a sptrangtr, vrtU 
elected, IS more proper than a parr^nt to 
take the entire diarge of a xAiM. My 
wfe was de%lrtcd, Ijecante tiie idfea uras 
strange and new; and though, in tny 
opinion, no |)erson can be so proper as a 
good fnotfier to watch over ft <:hiW, yet, 
situated as I ^^as, I judged any thing pre- 
ferable to tlie everlasting changes -of my 
wife; find tveH knowing tteit no one 
would be so 'proper as the prmietit Sophia 
l» fi«d ftnr wiy bhJW a gowwiess, in 
whiwn I could «fely place a confiflcnct, 
I applied to her, and ishe soon sent an 
*«w of her own^-gentle, livtty, pa- 
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^«tft, gay, atid intelKgetit. I wf Hingly 
^placed my fittle treasure tinder her catt^ 
tinly xtque^ting she wtnAd never ac« 
^custom her to make o^ of the expressnm 
I seCy which was most inisupportalAe 
to me. 

My wife now once mt>re entered the 
gay scenes of life, from which she had 
retired since the hirth of her child — 
** As 1 must one day,*" . sard she, •* intro- 
duce tny daughter, it is necessary I should 
myself thoroughly know the world.';; 
That was very well : but she was always 
m extremes. 1 saw with regret her 
withdrawing herself so completely as she 
had done, in order to educate a child of 
two years old; and wa^ with real sor- 
row 1 beheld her launch into every kind 
, of <&sipation. Shb never missed a party, 
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and was the first and last at ev-ery public 
place, not Huding a Diomeot to devote to 
Die or her family — her mornings being 
wasted ia bed, and the few hours she wa« 
at home were passed in adorning her 
beautiful person for an evening assembfy; 
aad she became fretful^ peevish, and un- 
easy, wliea obliged to spend aoy time in 
the circle of her family. Since my mar- 
riage I liad ne\'er thought of any woman 
l)ut herself; yet I could not jnevent her 
suspicions: — lier eyes, would fallow me 
from one eoH of a 'dra^\ing-room to the 
otlier. and if I spoke or looVed at any 
woinan. she either was, or pretended to 
be, jealous, and fancied I was in love j 
and, on her return hone, would either 
scold or banter me, boastii^ of ber own 
l>.»etrati<»^ «iu) tlia( aotbhig couM 



the' BX4trXXFOX. ETES. 121 

escape her dUceroment : but often, from 
her seeing so well, she beheld objects 
which had no existence, but in her qwn 
imaginMion. ^ Ah!' thought I, Mf 
Eleonore were to beopme blind, how 

* 

liable she would be T 

I waited with patience the time when 
I thought she would be fatigued with 
pleasorei and feel the value of a lieart all 
her own, and the dear delights of do- 
mestic felicity. In this hope I suffered 
her to launch into the world, with entire 
confidence, and without restraint Mv 

' 1% 

aflfiursaKd my inclinations both often pie- 
vented my following her ; and I hiid the 
satisfaction of knowing that all my looks, 
all my actions, were not observed, and a 
wrong construction put on them. One 
night she returned from^ a ball, aud I 
' VOL. ir. G 
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waited in expectation her animated de- 
scription of all she had seen, and her 
sarcasms against some * of the young 
beauties of the present day, and the bad 
taste of those men -wlio preferred such 
babes to women of riper years and moae 
attractive manners; but, to my great sur- 
prise^ she came in serious, and so lost in 
thought, that she did not observe a new 
article of furniture she had admired in the 
house of a friend, and the fellow of which 
I had ordered to surprise her ; but, seat- 
ing herself on a couch, her head resting 
en her hand, sheeven'forgot to undress. 
Her good looks assured me of her health. 
When, after a little pause, she began — " 1 

have seen"". then stopped and coloured. 

" Well, my love, what, is this no- 
velty?" 
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*' A novelty, indeed ! — a perfectly ami- 
able man J *V 

" Ah ! who is this phcspiic ?'* 

** A stranger. He is a Frenchman, and 
, is called Count Adolphe de Launai.** 

*^ He must be handsdme, since you 
' have seen it ?" 

She hi ashed. •*-•* Yes, he is Remark- 
^Wy so ; and his eyes are the most beau- 
tiful possible."* - ^ 

** I dai-e say he says the same thbg 
of my Eleonore?'* 

She looked dowli;. and did not return 
any answer. But what vexed me the 
most wasj that she forgot to go and see 
her sleeping child, which was her /custom 
every evening. On the mor-row I cou'cl 
trace in her beautiful countenance that she 
had passed a sleepless ni^t. I was not 

o S 
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of a jealous turn, tiut had fbood a piide in 
the admiration my wife usually excite<]^ 
and felt hftppy when her vanity vr^ gra- 
tified; but now it appeared something 
more than vanity, I loved her too ten- 
derly not to attach a great price to the 
being the first object of her tenderness; 
ai least, to have no other rival in her 
heart than our child I had jioon an op- 
portunity^ of knowing the Count de 
Launai, and the sight of him certainly 
added to my inquietude : his figure was 
of the most captiva^iug descfiption, his 
manners insinuatingi and he^seemed to 
possesa the art> of seiah)g on the weak 
side of any woman he thought it worth 
his whUe to please, while his piercing 
eye ^appeared to penetrate the exteotof 
those septime^ta he inspired Ifc was 
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said of him, th^t no woniao had yet been 
able to resist bis powers of seduction :— r 
if all other arts failed, be would appear sp 
passionately in lov^ as. to make the obr 
ject of his wishes fear for his l^e ; aud 
xnaay had fallen bis victim more from 
terror ^ud pity than from love. I ob- 
served with attention, ^ut without ap* 
pearing to do so/ how he conducted him- 
self to wjirds my wife, who^ though highly 
gifted to charm the hearts of men, hacft 
since I knew her, been so cold and indif- 
ferent in her manner, tbat she repelled 
more than attracted their particular fe« 
gards^ She now found bersejf the de- 
clared object of the most decided atten- 
tion from a young sind. fashionable man ; 
and, astonished at his ^passionate tender- 
ness of manner, he became a dangerous ^ 

o 3 
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object to a woman who was at tliat pe« 
fiod of life when every da}* robs her of 
some charms, and who feels it may be the 
last tiine she will inspire a fervent paa* 
sion. It may be asked^ how I should 
k now so well thf real or pretended pas* 
sion of the county or the sensadons or 
sentiments of^Eleonore: — =had I an in- 
visible ring or magic glass in my posses- 
sion, by which I could penetrate thdr 
heitrts? No; I had no other talisman but 
tenderness for mj^ Sophia: — it was the 
blind who lighted and conducted my 
'ivife in the true road to happiness. ^ I saw 
and felt all the danger of our situation^ 
without thinking of a means to avoid it; 
and my loved Eleonore on the brink of a 
precipice, without knowing how to recal 
her from her danger. I knew the human 
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heart in general, and tliat of my wife in 
particular,"^ too well, not to be certain 
that to shew suspicions and fear would be 
the sure means to driveher from me: — 

« 

^ This dangerous seducer,' thought I, 
' will paint me as a jealous tyrant, or, at 
least, an arbitrary husband ; he will per*, 
suade Jier that she is an unfortunate vie- 
tim, engage her clandestine correspond- 
^ence, and, far from preserving tier pu- 
rity, I shall perhaps hasten her niin^* I 
thought of taking her on a visit to* 
Charles ; but it was not only the fidelity, 
but the heart, of my wife I wished. );6 
preserve; arid if I took her from the 
gaiety by which she was surrounded, I 
feared to prolong her illusion by sorroW 
and regret at her absence, and she would 
continue to think of her adorer such as 

G 4 r , 



XiS clu>kobe; Oft, 

S« ifptzsv^ Ml tie n«M»ent of leparatii^ 
irnis Llnj — ^ his moft seducbTCCXilooTs: 
ud I Lad ItccYs -that the Count v<»U 
l^sitc-lf wen ^^-c up Uiose fUtteting at- 
K-'Icss to B-jr v'ife, io favour of alovdy 
V ^ng voinaB I bad irrqtientlj seen him 
g-ze oa virh the most putipiiate re- 
f:.:!cL £;eocorc; who could Me and dis- 
ci'Vtr c»e*j' tbiDg, I hoped this would 
Dot escape; and I knev that wounded 
pride U the best cure for lore :— but the 
•eenied all at once to have lost. this h' 
culty, •> active in other respects. Was 
it passbn or vaoit^ that placed the band* 
age over ber pcaetrating sight? I ven- 
tured some pleasaotries on the preten- 
sioDft and probable succcsa of the beauU- 
i aiiswsfred mc with quiet 
1 deceived; tliat the 
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coant had too much seose and feeling to 
attach himself to a child, ; who^ however 
handsome, was very insignificant/ I 
wrote all my reflections to Charles, and 
found my mind soothed by asking his ad- 
,*vice :— " I ask it not of your Sophia,'* 
said I ; ^' a stranger to the intrigues of 
society, and cliaracters such as the count, 
she can nether assist nor direct me in 
a situation so uninteHigible to a mind 
pure as hers/' But nothing is impene- 
trable to real friendship. Sophia disco- 
vered I was unhappy, and entertained th^ 
desire, and the wish, of restoring me th^ 
heart of Eleonor^^ The blind Sophia, to 
whom a journqy could *only be attended 
with inconveiiience, without pleasure-^ 
Sophia, accustomed to her home and the 
gaiden she could range without a guide 

G S 
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— Sophiai the tender mother of a child 
only a year old| which ahe could not 
bring with her, xleterminted on visiting 
us. — * Henry is righf,' said she to her 
husband: 'at the present moment he 
must not exact any thing; it must be the 
desire of Eleonore herself to remove, and 
I believe I shall obtain it from her. Who 
better than I can paint the felicity of a 
happy home, shared with an adored hus- 
band and beloved children? Oh! I shall 
convince her, I am sure,' said she, putting 
her hand to her heart : * yet I cannot uu- 
deVstand> it is true, how it is possible that 
a wife — a mother — should feel aiFectioh for 
4Yiy man but him who is a second self. 
Certainly, I have heard of such things; 
It is impossible tlie heart can be so de- 
cdlved — It must be the fault of the eyes, 
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and if so, I am thankfiil far my blindness. 
We must set off immediately, my love, 
and no longer leave Henry in his distress, 
or Eleonore in her error. We shall not 

# 

be gone more than a fortnight; and what 
pleasure we «hall have on bringing, to 
our leafy bower^ Henry, his Eleonore, 
^d my little name-sake V Charles was' 
charmed at this determination of his wife, 
and every thing was immediately ordered 
for the journey. The infant was left 
with the grandmother, and their little 
Julien became their companion. It is 
impossible to describe my joy, when one 
evening, as I was ruminating on* my dis- 
tress, and wondering at the silence of my 
friends, I heard a carriage stop at thfc 
door, anU the voice I could never mistakfe. 
enquire if \ waa at borae^^ I >ftew to tlic 
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carriage^ and Chaiics placed bis vnfc id 
my armsp exclaitniog, * Behold my So- 
phia!.— your Eleonore is safe!* My agi- 
tation overpowered me, and it was a mo- 
ment before I could speak my thanks. •*.«* 
^ / Speak^ Henry/ said Sophia, in lier sweet 
musical tones^ * that I may know I am wel- 
come ; I have not forgotten your voice,' 
** Sophia, angei of heaven L...." said I; it was 
all I could pronounce; It was with these 
same words I had quitted her. Elconore 
was at a ball ; we had therefore tii^e to 
speak of the object of my inquietudes : — 
they were insensibly lost in looking at, 
and listening to, Sophia; ijt seemed im- 
possible to resist her genlle empire- I 
thought myself surroundqd by Wisdom, . 
K^^soD, Friendship, and Jfappiaesfi, when 
I looked on this fascinating enchantress. 



f 
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She was bat little changed — the same ce* 
lestiul smile— tlie same grace^^her coun- 
tenance and voice inspired at once re- 
spect and confidence. Sophia was a wife 
and. ntother in the fullest sense of the 
word, and every thing about her proved 
how inu|:h she was attached to thos^ 
titles. With what pride and emotion 
she presented her son ! — * May he some 
day be yours also/ said she, pressing hei 
god*daughter to hjer heart. We were still 
talking over our future plans, .when my^ 
wife, in all the adornments of dress, enr 
tered. ** Come, qiy Inve," said I, " youf 
pr€sie;iice only was wantipg to our happir 
ness« Here is my Charles^ his Sophia^ 
aad OUT chitdren^--all that I love oa 
earth now surround me.*" Sophia had 
risen^ aady condttet^d by the band of bet 
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Lusband, she threw herself into the arms of 
my wife^ calling her * friend * and * sister.' 
At first she appeared astonished ; but the 
friendly manner of those by whom she 
was environed soon made her feel them 
no longer strangers, and she replied in the 
most amiable manner to their, compli- 
ments. Our conversation became so ani** 
mated, that it was late before we remem- 
bered the travellers had need of rest : and 
when we had parted for the night Eleonore 
told me she was enchanted with the sense 
and sweetness of her new friends. At 
breakfast I observed a cloud on tlie brow 
of Eleonore, as she was writing an excuse 
' to a party she was engaged that evening 
to join, as her politeness would not 
suflFcr her to leave her guests: and in 
Sophia's situation it wds impossiUe she 
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could be of the number ; but she insisted 

she should be no hindrance to our en* 

gagements, as she should be well amused 

with the cliildren* After many compli- 
"^ *■ < 

ments, my wife consented to go.; but I 

had the pleasure to observe, she quitted 
home at a later hour, and returned at an 
earlier one than usual. She spent her entire 
mornings with her new friend; and at 
the end of eight days Sophia was be- 
come the confidant of my poor Eleonore, 
who suffered too much not to feel the 
blessing of a friend to whom, she could 
open her heart.* The gentle arguments 
of Sophia calmed and consoled her, and 
opened her eyes to the horror : of Aa 
illicit attachmeM. Eleonore, convinCedy 
caly feared for the' life of the county 
who had succeeded in^ persoadiog Her \m 
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cottl* »:?t eii»l if tlepriveJ of her. — "Tliis 
fov c-ia w-.ll ccr^kinK die if I letuse to 
s« " ?i Oh! i'^youv-Soj-bia, could only 
sw »i:i ■ ;ir hlir_„* "See him, you 
k,=-v >r, 1 u<v« cac : bj; to hear him, no- 
ibi'i; c.:^ be ni.wt easy ; and, hideed, It 
tt «:^i I wtsh. — Tonwrrow our husbands 
50 r>yv*.r oxintry -house; seize Uiis op- 
F*-»^-^-y to see the couat." Eieonore, 
CT^rx- VK\i H t>Js sort of permissioD of in- 
t:vxi^^-ir|: t-=i h) OCT friend, fixed with 
^A uuc cMfcicg At an aisaobiy. The 
evxict oSfxtJ vi:h tzaBsport, as a trio, 
>» iw* oe»e ^>f toe parties is blind, is next 
t» « :4£4S£-v^e«- U:t h< bad not coootcd 
«a tV pKsraxe trftae (ittk Sophia. whoiD, 
« OM^Y. .V h.wrj 9nte4 on the knee of 
Kt, vime she icmuoMl 
nit vfUitt • 
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Aa infant, even of a year, is the moet re- 
doubtable enemy to a lover, by thecertaiti 
niagic influence it bears oyer the mipd of 
a mother; butytn my .blind Sophia^ he 
had another nearly as dangerous, wl)o 
ix)uld so well read, all the foldings of bis 
double hearti and was deteftnined, in the 
presence of the devoted Eleonore, to shew 
all the dangers of their connection, and 
the excess of misfortune it would entail 
on htr. , " . 

V 

The conversation was at first very in- 
diflferent. Mr. liiunai^ who wished to 
please, and who had the means of pleas* 
ing, with eyes fixed on Eleonore, said 
the most flattering: things to Sophia; he 
caressed much the lovely child, whom he 
now saw^ for the first tim*. This ma- 
nobuvre, well carried on, seldom loses its 



.^ 
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cAect ; nothing can gratify the mind of a 
mother, or dispose her heart more to gra- 
titude: — " She ischanning-^heavenly r — 
repeated he without ceasing ; *' she is the 
picture of her lovely mamma, and beyond 
measurecaptivating : — I love her more than 
I can -express ! ** Sophia, who had waited 
the occasion to speak with entire confid-^ 
ence, immediately seized on it: — ^** Youi 
love wy little Sophia, do you, sir ? You 
think her charming? and surely you think 
the same of her mother? — ^you Igve them, 
and yet are studying them an injury which 
• their worst enemy could not do them.** 
" I do not C9mprehend you, madam,** 
replied the embarrassed count, astonished 
at the turn this interview had taken* 
" You will not then understand^ me, so I 
must explain myself more clearly. — Yes,* 



I 
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*^ofttmued Sophia, with a 'firm but pene- 
'atwig accent, "you are preparing for 
*"»s interesting woman ydu pretend to 
adore— for the ranocent infant you say you 
afdmire— the most dreadful misfortune: 
you would separate an affectionate mo- 
*^r from the child who will one day be 
^«r glory ana delight—you will rob that 
swrefct innocent of a mother, who is to be 
"^'' Suide to virtue and to happiness. — ' 
WlM^tt the poor Ekonore, lost by your se- 
du(r^i:»ns, sball have forfeited her own 

# 

Wte^X^^> tViat of the world, and, above all, 
the c^-i^^^fidence of her husband, think yoU 
he vr^^^^^^ leave her child to a womari 
vr\vo ^^^ — ^'^ ^eak and wicked enough to 
\\^\t^ j^D the voice of a seducer, who, 
ut\dfeT ^:>^ mask of affection, could deli- 
berate)^ ' -f>^«^g^ i^i^ victim into the lowest 
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abyss of flihame and everlasting remorse; 
and whom you could neyer reconopenae 

» 

for the dear ties you had divided her from 
by the baseness of your arts^ or fill in ber 
heart the void which the loss of those puic 
and natural alFectioxi's you seek to lessen 
would for ever leave in it? No, nay lordj 
, true love desires — seeks not any thing but 
the happiness of its object^ and wouW ss^ 
orifice its own to. secure felicity to the 
being so truly prized. Dare you, then, say 
that you loye my poor deluded Eleonore ? 
—you who are leading her step by step 
to the brink of a precipice— yptf vlw aic 
striving to destroy Ii^r happiness, her re* 
putation^ her beauty, nay, her life?— for 
are you sure she would survive the Ios»of 
aU the treasures you would depriv:e her 6(? 
Her confidence is entire in me; I know 
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tliat you have terrified her with the idea, 
that you would sacrifice your lift if she 
refused to listen to your pretended pas^ 
sion. Cruel and base falsehood! which 
you cannot deny you have already had re^ 
course to a hundred times with simple 
credulous women ; and yoU thought by 
i^ no doubt, to betray my friend: but, 
for Eleonore, there is but one man she 
loves^ and that one is her husband ; — it 
was to him she voluntarily gave her 
heart and hand, and who has iever loved 
but her alone-^to .whom she owes the 
happiness of being a mother ! I a^ feel 
this sacred sentiment, which is the 
strongest attachments the heart of a wo* 
man can experience^ and to which every 
thing on earth must give place. What pian 

ft 

can flatter himself with superseding a 
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child in the heart of its mother? Even 
wfaep a woman, agitated by passioD, or 
worked on by that of her seducer, be- 
lieves for a modient the contrary, Nature 
will demand her rights, and implant an 
^version for him who would i^urp them ! 
...♦. Believe not, my poor abused friend ! '* 
said ahe to my wife, who hid her confu- 
sion and her tears on the bosom of Sophia, 
" that you could ever unite these two 
affections, and preserve at the same time 
your lover and your child, No ! even if 
your husband permitted it, ^ your con- 
science would not allow of the unnatural 

—the polluted mixture Behold your 

choice ! if you renounce your sweet child, 
she shall be mine — I will become a rao- 
ther to her: decide then----your Sophia 
ihaH never be abandoned T' 
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Eleonore uttered a ciy of grief-*- 
seized with JCransport her smiling girl, 
pressed her to her heart, and repulsed the 
count, who was at her feet with the mo9t 
passionate air. ** Rise, my lord," .said 
she, with dignity ; f* my eyes are opened, 
and my determination taken: — I will 
never more behold you ! my child shall be 
ipine, ever mine, nor shall she have cause to 
blush fer a mother's weakness! I will 
not even resign her to that all-perfect 
friend, who recalled me to myself — to 
happiness. Judge, then, if she shall be- 
come the sacrifice to the man who would 

« 

so cruelly injure me • O my child ! it is 

to you I pledge my love, and vow fidelity 
to your father ! ** ^ 

The count, mortified and abashed, ut* 
tered soiqe common-place escprfissions ; 
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and thinking it useless, in this moment of 
returning reason, to act the part of a de- 
spairing lover before two women, one of 
whom was blind, and the otlier did not 
regard him, be approached them, mat- 
tereii something of passionate love-^ter-* 
nal regret — misfortune, viTithout end of 
sacrifice— admiration, &c^ &c* pressed to 
his. lips their hands, which were united, 
and retired. / 

From this day my Eleoftore, became 
all I wished ; — she became more serene^ 
mere gay, more equal, more tender to her 
child, more affiectionate to me ; and, after 
having ' passed a few months with the 
adorable being to whose gentle influence 
we owed so much, she had lost ail the 
little errors of her nature; while the inde- 
Ucaey of taking to one who was Uind of 
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the quickness of her own sight, made her 
drop that constant expression of / hctoe 
seen ; but, without boasting, she employed 
sight to replace that of her friend', and to 
lessen the pains inseparable from her state 
of blindness: — " You have Ughtened my" 
soul, dearest Sophia,'' said she, " and it is 
but just that, in my turn, I should be- 
hold for you." Eleonore could not bear 
the idea- of a separation from her beloved 
Sophia, and prevailed on me, with little 
difficulty, to conchy with 'her request I 
sold my property, and purchased the house 
Charles had resided in before his mar- 
riage, as he had removed to that of his 
mother-in-law^ The beautiful gardens 
and the leafy bower, in which I had first 
beheld Sophia, were now become the 
temple of love and friendship. The eyes 
VOL. n. H 
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of Eleonore from this moment bebdd no* 
thing ^they pught not to see ; those of 
Sophia were always shut, but her heart 
supplied the deficiency — she felt ever}'' 
thing, knew every tWng, and was truly 
our titular angel — the bond of our happy 
society. 
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